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MUSICK| 


By Dr. Jonun Brow, Mr, HZN AT 
PuRxcCELL, and other Excellent Maſters 
_ & he Toon 


e with ſome o 1 ons, made and 
oken by me ſeveral times upon the 
UBLICK STAGE in the TRZA TEA. 
Together with ſome Copies of e 
PxoloGuzs and 1 
for my own Prays as thoſe of other 
| Poets, _ al Humerous and Comical. 
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Written by Mr. D'URFEY. 
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Printed by V. Pearſon, for J. TIunſos at 
S c/o By againſt Catherine 
| Sap the Strand, 1719. 


— —_— 


—_— 


„ LY 


— 


* 
= 


Pr” ] 


#4 


8 TITAN 


I», 


VP, £ 
W * + 
i - 
* 
: ; | | 
= * 
a 
* 
* 
ö 3 
1 
* 1 y 
gs * . 
6 F 7. 
* 
. 
- C 
* 


| 131.5 . 1 
Sid! [> L341 


Ain DoS" Ba 


DEDICATION. 
O the Ri | ht Ho- 


nourable the Lords 
and Ladies; and alſo 
o the Honoured Gentry 
pf both kinds, that have 
deen ſo Generous to be 
Aſcriers t tie Second 
vhich end with ſome 0r4- 
ions ſpoken by me in the 
Wheatre: Which are with 
A 3 the 


* 


. 
Y 


Du n 


che SS of Vers, 
ly . and 'Epilogurs, moſt 


humbly Dedicated by 


Your moſt Oblig'd, 
FACED i 
. Devoted Servant, F 
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Uphabetical TA B E E 
or THE 


SONGS and oEus 
Containd in tis 
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\ LL joly Rake-bels * ſup. at, | 
Andrew and Maudlin, . 


h ! Tell me no n ; uy 
\uguſtus crown d with. 


2 


62 
Alba victorious, Alba? 42 Li Sr, 0:44... 
Ah ! my deareſt, Ce 143 
Apelles told ehe Tun Ln in:Greecs, wor: | 
A-Lad Tun thus 14 48 
Abroad 4 | "3 130 
All. the To «#7 161 
A Con 22 a 15 y; fo x 165 
A Beau net divine, 14869 

| 44 Zang oer the L fp Leith, 240 

A Virgins Life who would be leaving, 260 


ian. Mow Away ye brave Fox-hunting unting Race, . A N * 8 1 269 
A ebener 9s Flv. fi 5 ne Wm 7 1 2.76 | 
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"+ Boaſt no more fond Love Power, 


Cold and raw the North did blow: 


Corrinna when you left the Town, 
Cynthia with an amful 8 


Did not you promiſe me, 


3 Damon fond of hit peaceful Retirement, 


— * n — — = — 
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Full forty long Tears, II LD BG. 
NY 


H ey fi fie 


An Alphabetical TAB E. Y: 
”— — 1 12 
4 Bratt ons Tow yo 


Bright Honour provokes me, 


Brute who deſcended from Trojan Stem, 
Behold how all the . give way, 


Born with the Nee es of my 8 

C own your = loyal Souls, 7 
ome hither all zou that love ae . 

Ceaſe Hymen, ceaſe thy Brow, | 


Chloris for ftar you ſhould Wh © 
Chloe's « Nymph in flowry Groves, 
Clowdy Saturnia drives her Steed] apace, 


De believe me 2 a Reſervation, 
Dear Jemmy when be ſees me, 


Dear Jack if you mean, 

Drink my Bs, lee, 

Eu your Tos, , * 
Arewel ye Rocks, yo Star and Sends, 


Flora beanteous Queen of May, 
Fort d by à cruel lawie Fave, | 


Friend [avi oy ted . 


LO | e 
o nb LIT 24 
High Renonn end Mais} log, 
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An Alphabetical TABL LE. 


. ere # Hymen, here am 1 | > - $8 
41 e b e 
E 
| I a 1 | 
* Uſt when the youn 2 FRY | 31 
my enny, «nd Molly, and Dolly, 255 
2 vain, in vain fantaſtick Age, 13 
my Addreſſes are grateful, 1349 
* Beauty by Enjoyment can, 6 
, Foy to great Cæſar, -— 155 
* follow d Fame and got Renown, 212 
| ; n the Fields in Bel and Snom, 214 
4% e thee well, | 417 
{ n 4 Deſart in Greenland, | 233 
51 n 4 Cellar at Sodom, | 297 
ts Gold could lengehen Life, © _ 
K r 
75 r GEORGE eee 90 
97 L 1 2 þ 55 : 
31 44es of London both wealthy and fü, 9 
72 Let Burgundy flow, 2 - 440 
74 ewis le Grand, EIT. 
$224! Engliſh Boys, fing and drink, W 3- x 
29 Le, leave the drawing Room, 22 
of Ns „ee, a | 237 
„ Oliver now _. * 
— iperty's the Soul py 2g +1 4.244... Zo 
732 - MG l 
4 r Life and my Death were once, . 
68 Myrtillo, Darling of — fas, 105 
| lundunga was as feat a Fade 115 
13 We ſend you Sir, one Letter, 7 a 248% 
lars now & arming, PI 157 
lake. your Honours Mi,, 1 0 % 1. og 48 
Dear I've ſent the Later, 2 54, 4207-4 


eur now p diſgerges f, 


* 


An Alplubaial * 


„ to the Town of Windivr F 
No filly Chloris, all ne n, F 
* Reformation begins thro' the, Tho' 

| - Now the Ground # hard froze, The 
| - Now comes joyful Peace, wy To«C 
| ne frown, and Boreas war, Truo; 
Naw the Summer Solſtice, Toi: # 

Now ſecond Hannibal is come, The -. 

Now the Tories all ſhall Jp, Jos 

Bank in flowry R The 

O0 Holiday laſt 7 Joe, The . 

Of all our modern Storys, © The 

Of all Comforts I miſearried, Tis : 

Of noble Race was Shinking, 'Ts g 

©h ny Ob yes | Ob yes? Oh e. F 

— 

| 


| p 
| Petite: « and Tattles, 
Pai. ggy in Devot ion, 
Phillis when your Oagling Eye, 
oy 
Ro Flora dry up "your Tears, 
Rouſe up great Genius of 
Room, room, room for 4 Rover, 


Ren Lovers, run before be, 


Ome blooming Honour 

l State and Ambition alas, | 
MS, Sit down my dear Sylvia, 

j Shon 4 Weleb Runt, and Hans 4 Disch Beor, 
| Smile Lucinda, revel with thy happy Race, 
| Steer, Steer the Yatch to reach the Strand, 
Seabbern Church Divifion, 
Serike up dromſie Gui Scrapers,. t 
Stella with Heart Controllin Gree, PIE 
ys, Rich and Fantaſtiek, Old Bunker; =” 


* 


Far Ae 
olden Age 1s cining 
Tho” Czlia Art you ſhewy 
The Parliament ſate, =» 
ToiCullies and Bullies; ae | 
Tyuoping with bold — ee : 
Toi: tell a Tals e Windfor; my Rune, 
The Infant Spring was nin , * 
Tant i vee, tivee, tivee, tivee; 4 
Dat when Kummer was rale, 
The Larks awdke the dromſie, Morn, . 
The Inſtrument with which ea ſing, . 
The thundring Fove, 
"Tis not 4 Ks, or gentle Sque 
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NEE 
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I gone, the black and g/ 


There s fuch Religion 5 in wy L ; 
The World was buſsd; end Netr lay, 


Ufes a ſunſhine Hp ) 
Ulm #s gone, bu w_ x: 
Valiant Jockeys marab n 


Hen Harrold — 
When the hg 

Ten the Kine ha ul yr nn 
_— make a fo e, | 
2 all to conquering Beau 

Why 578 n ber 
hen vile Stella; K eee, 65 
MWpilſt their Flocks were feed: 41 
Whilſt the French their Arms Goes, | | 
Hae % me, what ails aur eee 
When Sylvia in 8 40 
Mben Sol to Thetis Po, | 1 ny 
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Walking donn the. Highland. 
#hilſt Save” > wa,, 
Wa it ſom Curia, 
Men I 
bat ails the Pare rent ies {4.940 
{hilt abroad: Renown and fle, 
» # Iift I mth-Graaf-alid, n y0u-lock,: 
Whats the wth fe Lining, 
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1 n 


you; this "th 2 hy abe u "ps _ 2 
I pretty Bir "abat alles cbarp and fog. 

Ze Britains bow Jong ſhall I aue 5 Uber 35 5 

You the gloriam Sm af Honour, . 5 Fa 

Tet we love y0 ma, 3. 8 Ay - 5 251 

Tou write 1 Br, edna © e 259 


+ 3 * 5 
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N. 18 * 


7 OEMS 


As 2 four mum, 94 
A Tragick Se ene of Wor, 
As ſome Deſerter mutining for * 
At chi odd Time of Buſile, © 

Each Critich here, methinks, . 
In the fit hays Gin Ar. VIP 


Ei”, 
3 * 


Our 1 — 
Piſb, I een 4 oy CY 

| > humerous Author of - 308 

When Britains —— Fortune, 
ben Wit and Science flouiſhd ! 
EO es me dance, ws ++: 


. 


An deere, TAS L K. 


e proud, Sit. e 


2 i abs: Ls 


Is; 


8 K 1801. — 


e. * 


304 
306 


er}. 5 


315 
25 
341 
345 
29 
343 
348 
323 

331 
320 
346 
329 
227 
328 
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| a ar and # Diver, . » 
a — — © 


| For — 
| CAPONIDES; | 


Or Lyrical remarks Made on the famous Signior Ca- 
valiero Nico Grimaldi, Knighted by the Doge 
of VENICE, and $igmior Gallapo Friſco, 
Caprioli, Frontini the Horſe; Made a Conſul 


by the Roman 'Emperor CAL TLIOVLA. Set 


to a Te ine the OvznA of AxTIOCHUS. 


10 M E- blooindas Hotiour 
By Valour, ſome by Wit, ger | 
And ſome have Titles met 
By the way of Gu/ | bo” 
n But two, moſt fam d 1 ew, 1 
One long ſince, and one now, | 
Who if you dont, allow, 
The Devil's in yet” a 
Of Creatures I diſcourſe, ö 
Who muſt your liking force : 0 
They muſt your liking cpa 
As well as my diſcourſe; © 
Calligula's fine Horſe, 2 LAG Pt. 1 
And Nie G 
i, hi, hi, hi, , hi, hi IT” 


— 


2 1 | Soxes cpu, 
A Senator ſome BS 
po grey 


Hille made his 
For his Italian. 
WT A CY # Ninny H 
A, Doge too, as appea 
, cough by th Facs, 


a > 2 
A gh th of x j-54-Quadeg 


.And as the Horſe did bear, 
Dd onour many a Year, 
For * Notes ſo Cleer, 

As you ſball ſeldom hear, 
So does our Capon dear, 
Dear Nicdl——, | 
b. he, he, he, be, be, he — ear Nicol —, 


Yet Criticks bold and plain, 
As Envy ſtill will reign, 
For Head and comely Main, 
Cry up Frontint ; | 
They ſay Gor Shapes before, 
Good qualitys ſome ſcore, 
He merits Honour more, 
Then Nicol —: 
Beſides wn autre choſe, | 
Moore bleſt they him ſuppoſe, 
More bleſt re him ſuppoſe, 
For tho' the Grooms give blows, 
They have not cut out _ 
Like Nicol —, 
Ni, hi, hi, hi, bi, bi, hi —colini.” 


But yet by Vocal ſtraio, 

And ſubtle dint of Brain, 

Mon neſt Engliſh Gentry vain, 
E gets the P enny, 


| He Trills, and Gapes, and Strufs, 
| And Fricaſlee's the Notes, 


Our Crew may crack their Gutts, 
Ther noer will wig ye. 
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Pleaſant, and Djvertive. E 


For Quave os bo | 
This rare dif led $ 5 
Gets Ladies too i' th If dar. Sy... | 
| 


RD 
Smooth Nic —»», 8 14 
Ni, hi, bi, hi, hi, hi, —colini. 


But now to cauſe our Woe, - 
Why man Ny you go, 


To Build a tuous lace, 
To Sear your Noble Rae. 
; Like Valentini: | 
But tho we to our ſhames | Fog 
Have Paid ye in Extreams, | 
When e er you leave the Thames, 
To rowl on Ocean ſtreams, 
Pray don't you call us Names, 
Sweet Nicol ——, [ 
Swee, * be, be, be, he, het Nicol. ä | 
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- - A New So, Iiſaib'd to the brave Men of 
Kent, made in Honour of the Nobility and | == 
Gentry of that Renown'd and Ancient County, | 4 


* i! > 


WM [1 HEN Herold was lad 5 
And falling loſt his Crown; = 
And Norman William waded 
Through Gore to pull him down : 
When Countys round with fear profdund, 


To mend their ſad Condition; e 
And Lands to ſave, baſe Homage gave, 1 
4 Bold ext made i Submiſſion. ben $22. 79% 

wo 
$ 0 H 0 R U S. 


Sing, ſing in Pratfe of Men of Kent; 
— e ft 1 5 
Meng Britain's Race, i one whe 
3 A Man of Kent is be. 
The hardy * Free-holders, K— 

That knew the Tyrant near; 
In Girdles, and on Shoulders, 

A Grove of Oaks did bear: 8 
om when he ſaw in Battle draw, 5 
And thought how he might need em; 

turn'd his Arms, allow'd their Terms, 
| Compleat with noble Freedom: 
ſing in Praiſe, &c. 


d when by Barons wrangling, 

Hot Faction did Increaſe, 

und vile Inteſtine J angling, » 

Had baniſh'd England's Peace, 

he Men of Kent to Battle went, 

They fear'd no Wild confuſion ; 

but jo + with York, ſoon did the * 
And made a bleſt concluſion ; 


Then ſing in Praiſe, &c. 
he \ B 3 At 


6 e Compleat, 


a hn 
ey ſprightly . 


* like a — . 

All bieſt with Health, and as for Wealth, | 
* Fortunes kind embraces ; : . 

eoman grey ſhall oft out-weigh, 
A Knight in other places: el ATISYE 

Then ſing in Praiſe, ; &cc. | N = 


The Generous, Brave and Hearty 
All o'er the Shire we find ; {FE 's 119) cas 
3 r Party, f c $ngtn 8 

ey're of the righteſt 49 
For King and Laws, they e 0 
Wbick High. Church has confounded ; 


They love with height the Moderate "NY 
But hate the Cro <= ala Round-bead: 
Then ſing in Praiſe, 5 


The promis d Land of Bleſſing, ill 
For our Forefathers meant: 
Is now, in right Poſſeſſing, 

| For Canaan ſure was Kent: Ht brit 

The Dome at Knol, by Fame enzoll't i4 3234 


The Church at Canter 101 hk 
herrys here, 


, — 
* 


tp 
* 


© Þ 


The Hops, the Beer, th 
May fill a famous 5 | 

Then Sing in\Praiſe of Kentiſh Men, 10 

 *- $0 Loyal, Brave and Free; 

? "Mongft Britain's Race, if feu, 6 
4 Man of Kent is He. oF 


85 K 
* 


Pheaſant and Divertive. - I 


a eb veen Max : Set by. Mr. „ Heels 
Purcell, amd the Notes 10 be found in bis Or- 
Ne Brittanicus. | 


IGH on a Throne of glittering Ore, 


Exalted by Al 
Out-ſhining che bright 4 wore; 290! 


The G Gracious Gloriana os 


The dazli Babs of Majeſty, 
Too fierce for mortal Eyes to fee; 
She vei', and with a ſmiling Bro 


She taught th admiring World below. is 2 2 2 


Since Vertue is the chiefeſt good, * 
Gay Power ſhould only be her Dreſs ; 

Which often taints the pureſt Blood, 
Free Conſcience is the ſolid Peace. 


Glory is bur a dream 
Of kk, Lb analy oy it ſeem ; 
Falſe Viſion whoſe vain Joys do make 


5 when they wake. 


The n eroud of Slaves chat Bow, 
e could ne er my Sence controul; 
Vat Py — of State ſeem low, 

So mack above it ſits my Soul. 


She ſpoke, whilſt Gods unſeen, chat flood g 
Admiring one ſo Great, ſo Good; 

Flew ſtraight to Heaven, and all along, 
Bright Gleriana was their 1 
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Pleaſant and Divertive, 3 


] Adies of London, both Wealthy and Fair, 
Whom every Town Fop is purſuing ; 

Still of your Purſes and Perſons take care, 
The greateſt Deceit lies in Wooing; 

From the firſt Rank of Beaux Eſprits, 
Their Vices therefore I diſcover, . 

Down to the baſeſt Mechanick degree, 
That ſo you may chuſe out a lover. 


Firſt for the Courtier, look to his Eſtate, 
Before he too far be proceeding; 

He of Court Favours and Places will prate, 
And ſettlements make of his ee 

Nor wear the Yoak with dull Country Souls, 
Who though they are fat in their Purſes ;. 

Bruſh with Briſtles and Toping full Bowls, 
Make Love to their Dogs and their Horſes: 


But above all, the rank Citizens hate, 
The Court, or the Country chooſe rather; 
Who'd have a Block-head that gets an Eſtate, 
By Sins of the Cuckold his Father : 
The ſneaking Clown all Intriguing does Marr, 
Like Apprentices Huffing and Ranting ; 
Cit puts his Sword on without Temple- Bar, 
o go to White-Hall a Gallanting. 


Let no ſpruce Officer keep you in awe, 
The Sword is a thing Tranſitory; 
Nor be blown up by the Lungs of the Law. 
A World have been cheated before you: 
Soon you will · find your Captain grown bold, 
And then 'twill be hard to o'ercome him; 
And if the Lawyer touch your Copy-hold, 
The Devil will n&er-get it from him. 


Fly, like the Plague, the rough Tarpawling Bays, 
That Court —4 with lying 8 "x 1 

1 our Senſes with Bombaſt and-Noiſe, 
And Stories brought from the Barbadoes ; 


J 5. 


And their whole Lives ſpend in rampant en 


1060 " $67 00 Onplee; | - 5 


And ever ſhun the Doctor, that Fool, 
Who ſeeking to mend your condition ; ; LT 
Tickles your PuHe, and 7 in — wa Cloſe-ſtoo), | 
Then ſets up a famous 


But if your Humour have = roving fits, 
As muſt upon Wedlock be treating ; 
"Wh to Wil's Coffee Houſe you'll find ſome Wits, 


ho live upon 8 ng and Cheati l 
9 — * Whiggs, 


y wear good s, and Powde 
1220 Swear y'are a Dear and a Honey; 


Oh, they are the Men for my Money. 


eee BALL DNS 


Advice to the Beaus; To the foegoin 
Tune. 


N AL L Jolly Rake-hells that Sup at he Roſs, 


And Midnight Intrigues are contriving ; 


Courtiers, and all you that ſet u Weng Be Beaus, 


III give ye good Councel in iving 3 
Now the fair Sex, muſt pardon my Verſe, 
If once I dare ſwerve from my . 
Old Roſa crucians, found ſpots i in the 
Then why not I Errors in Beauty. 


Shun the Cits Daughter whom a Gentleman got, 
Whilſt he the Old Cauſe was revenging ; 


Bred up at School to Sin „Dance, and wry 


Yet walks as ſhe mov wich an E 


Nor be b n the Orphans Treaſure provok d. 


The C er is Em ty you ſee, Sir; 
Ne'er hope o keep x, tt Cabinet locked, 


When ey al Furr'd Gown mas a Key, Sir 


ps, 


le 


Little Flask bottles, and leaking Pint po: f 
IT. | 


Pleaſant am Divertive, * 


r 


The Country Nymph that looks freſh as a Roſe, 
Whoſe Innocent Grace does o'er rule ye; 
Hobbles in Gate, and treads in with her Toes, 
Ah, take a great care leaſt ſhe fool ye: © 
She looks as if ſhe knew not what's what, 
Yet bring her to Town to @ Play, Sir; 
Soon you'll perceive, that ſhe'll fall from her Trott, 
And Modithly come to her Pace Sir. be Soo 


The Buxom Widdow with Bandore and Peak, 


Her Conſcience as black as her Cloathing ;. - 
If in a Corner you ever make Squeak; 
I'll give you her Joynture for nothing: 
She ſtill will plague ye with her Law Fniles, 32 
She'll anſwer your Court by Attorney ; 
If you love riding in others old Boots, | 
or God's ſake make haſt with your Journey. 


But above all Sirs, deſpiſe the Coquerr, 
She'll Sacrifice Love to Ambition; 

Who takes a Wife that but thinks ſhe's a Wit, 
Is in a moſt woful condition: 


She'll make her Conſcience ſtretch like her Glove, 


And now, tho' ſhe vows equal Paſſion ;- 
Perjur'd next moment, forſwear all her Love, 
And make a meer Jeſt of Damnation 


The Maids of Honour, like fortifi'd Towns, 
Will give you Repulſe if vou venture; 
Bulwark'd by Vertue and ſtiff bodied Gowns,.- 
The Devil himſelf cannot enter: Ter 
But if by Love's dear Bribe you get in, 
And for fatal Wedlock importune; 
If you don't ſtraight go to Law with the Queen;; 
You'll ne er get one-Groat of their Fortune. 


But if your Zeal for a Wife be ſo ſtrong, 
That nothing can cool the fierce Paſſion, 
woe be the Roſe, and ſteal out Mrs. Long, 
e'll make the beſt Spouſe in the Nation: 
She ſounds the Brains of all the young Sorts,  , 
That come their to taſt her Elixir; f 1 


Are framing a · fine Coach and ſix, 


The 


% 


12 SoN Os Compleat, Js 


Like Boys they began to be daſhing. | 


The wantop V irgins frighted : To the lf 


une. 5 


| 0 U that delight in a Jocular Song, 
Come liſten unto me a while, Sir; 


I will engage * ſhall not tarry long, 


Before it ſhall make you to ſmile, Sir: 
Near to the Town there liv'd an old Man, 
Had three pretty Maids to his Daughters 


Of whom I will. tell ſuch a ſtory anon, 


Will tickle your Fancy with Laughter. 


The old Man had in his Garden a Pond, 
"TI was in very fine Summer Weather; 


The Daughters one Night they were all very fond, 


To go and Bath in it together: 
Which they agreed, but happen d to be, 
Oer heard by a Youth in the Houſe, Sir; 


Wha, got in che Garden, and climb d up a Tree, 
And there fate as till as a Mouſe, Sir, 


The Branch where he ſat it hung over the Pond, . N 


At each puff of Wind he did totter; 


And ſee them go into the Water: 


When the Old Man was ſafe in his Bed, 


The Daughters then to the Pond went, Sir; 


| One to the other two laughing ſhe ſaid; 


As high as our Bubbies we'll venture. ' & n. 
Upon the tender green Graſs they ſat down; K. 
They all were of delicate Feature; 
Each pluck'd off her Petticoat, Smock, and Gown; 

No fight it could ever be ſweeter: | 


Into the Pond then dabling they went, 


do clean that they needed no Waſhing ; 
Dut they were all ſo unluckily bent, 


1 


- 
F) 
© as 


. 


© 'Pleas'd with the Thoughts he ſhould fir abſcond; ” 


1 


Pleoſont ond Divertie, 


If any body ſhould ſee us, ſays one, | 
They'd think we were boding of Evil; 
And from the ſight of us quickly would run, 

And avoid ſo many white Devils: | 
This put the Youth in a merry Pin, 

He let go his Hold thro' his Laugliter; 2 
And as it fell out, he fell tumbling in, 3 

And ſcar'd them all out of the Water. 


The Old Man by this time a Noiſe had heard, 
And roſe out of Bed in a Fright, Sir; 

And comes to the Door with a Ruſty old Sword, 
There ſtood in a Poſture to fight, Sir: 

The Daughters they all came tumbling in, 
And over their Dad they did blunder; 


Who cry'd out aloud, Mercy, good Gentlemen; 
And thought they were Thieves came to Plunder: 


The Noiſe by this time the Neighbours had heard 
Who came with long Clubs to aſſiſt him; I, 7 


/ He told them three bloody Rogues run up Sea! 
He dar'd by no means to rf them : ; 128 
For they were Cloathed all in their Buff, 
He ſee as they ſhov'd in their Shoulders; 


And black Bandaleers hung before like a ruff 
Which made them believe they were Soldiers, 


* 1 


The Virgins their Cloathis in the Garden had left, 
And Keys of their Trunks in their Pockets; £ 
To put on the Sheets got were fain to make ſhift,' - 
Their Cheſt they could notunlock it: 2 
At laſt ventur'd up theſe Valiant Men, 
Thus armed with Courage undaunted; 
But took them for Spirits, and run back again, 


And ſwore that the Houſe it was Haunted. 


As they Netreated the foung Man they met, 
Come ſhivering in at the Door, Sir; | 
Who look d like a Rat with his Cloaths dropping wet; 
No Rogue that was Pump'd could look worſer: 


If All. 


14 80 Compleat, L 


All were amazed to ſee him come in, s 
And ask d of him what was the Matter? 
Hie told them the Story, and where he had been. 
Which fer them all in @ Laughter. hy 


Quoth the old Daddy, I was in a huff, 
And reckon'd to cut them aſunder; | 
Thinking they had been three Soldiers in Duff, 
That came here to rifle and Plunder : 
But they are my Daughters whom I loved, 
All Frighted from private Diverſion; _ 
Therefore I'll put up my old ruſty Sword, 
For why ſhoyld I be in 4 Paſſion. 


VIII 


15 


JI 


Solo ho hehe he hehehe hehehe 


4 Confolatory ODE to Her Majeſty. 
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Pleaſant and Divertive. 
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2 dry up your Tears, . 
J o cheer the Allies, no longer ſigh and Mourn; 
Providence bleſſes your happy Affairs, 
And reſolves for your Loſs to make return: 
Aliens Trophies flourtſh each Hour, 
There Glory by Fame inſpir'd gives raviſhing ſound ; 
Flora, whilſt Marcian diſpoſes her Pow'r, - 
Is the Umpire of Arms, all Europe round: 
Thus the Muſe, tho" ill rewarded and unregarded, 
Sings loud with Prophetical hope; 
Great Britain's fears are over, 
| We'll ſoon Recover, 75 
Our dangerous Malady, | 
 Galia ſhan't profit by Ottoman 25. 
Smedem ſhall fly before Bears of Cold Muſcovy, . 
Spight of Bravadoes of Orleans, and Burgunay, - 
; Boufflers or Vendoſme,' 
Or-late-baffled Troops of the Pepe. 
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LEES WRT EANT hs 


x Sox et Conpleat, | 


* HE — * of 4 


The cauſe of a — 4. 8 
8 But our new Enzlifh breed, * 
No Prophets do need, 
For each one here ſeeks his own Ruin. : 


rer 

. e promote Civ 
22 Preach ch up falſe Tenets too er ; 

nar}, 2 1 n 

We Rail, and we Fighgne 

For Religion, yet no man has any. Fa 


> 


| Then him let's commend, 
| | That's true to his Friend, : 
And the Church, that the Senate does ſettle; 
Who not in Blood, 
But draws when he ſhou'd, 
And e ne er Shrinks from the Battle. 


N 75 Who rails not at Kings, 
Nor at Politick things, 

1 Nor Treaſon will ſpeak when he's Mellow ; 

| | Bur takes a full * 5 


if e. | 
= This, this is che oneſt braye fee. 
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4 BALLAD of Andrew/and Maudlio, | 


"21 
* 
173 411 


A and Maudlin, Robeoca and , 4 
Margaret and Theme, and Jockey and Mary 3 
Kate od Kitehin, and Ki# of the 2 
Dick the Plow- man, and Joan of the — JOVE BY: 
To-folace their Lives, and to ſweeten their : 
All met on a time with a Pipe and Tabor, 


Andrew was Cloathed in s Grey; 
And Wil had put on his Holiday Jacket; 
Beck had a Coat of Popin-joy 


And Madge had a Ribbon hung down to her Placket; 
Meg and Met in Frize, Tom and Jockey in Leather, 
And fo they began all to Foot it together. 


Their 


8 FOI 
20 Sons Compleat, 


Their Heads and their Arms about them they * 
With all the Might and Force they had; 
Their Le es 1 went like Flays, and as! ooſely h 

They el'd their Arſes as if they were "5 iP 

Their Faces did ſhine, and their Fires did Kindle 2 

While the Maids they did trip and turn like — 


Andrew chuck'd Meudlin under "A Chin, 

Simper ſhe did like a Furmity Kettle; | 
The x woke of whoſe blubber lips made ſuch a din, 
As if her Chaps had been made of Bell- . 
Kate Lau 1 nh at the ſame ſmack, * | 

And loud ſhe did Es it with a Bum- crack, 


At no whitſun- Ale there cer yet had been, 5 
Brauch Frayſters and Friskers as theſe Lads yr Laſſes; 
From their Faces the Sweat ran down to be ſeen, -- 

But ſure I am, much more from their Arles; 
For had you but ſeen't, you then would have . 
You never beheld the like fince you werte rs wm 


Here they did fling; and there they did hoiſt. 
ere a hot Breath, and there went a Sayour; 


Here 1 did glance, and there they did gloiſt, 


* Aete they did Simper; macher they Gd dun; | 
Here ws © Hand, i irs et, | YN. 


Wld, iy! heir Sleeves Vent Flickets lice. 15 


The Dani 105 1 0 ty twice ale Sn, 


The Maidens did ſmirk it, the LO ri Kils'em; 

Cakes * _ _o v0 2 clapp hands — 

| ey laugh'd and t d until t iſt em; 
They Bid che Girlsdown, — ve hw Mantle, 


While their Breaſts and * Bellies went Pintle a 
( Pantle. 


4 


HEN the World firſt knew creatipa;.. © 


When there were no more in a 


2 But have in all Ages been growing apace 


Lean Vertue decays, whilſt Intereſt ſways 


The Punk and the Practice of Pie groper; 
Zut of all, he that fails our true Rites to maintain, 


Shou'd have found a way to make Wills obey, 


Let Brother wi 


Then blame not the Rogue that free Senſe 
Thea 


falls Like « Log wa els he bal 


had N 5 8 
Sons Compleat, 


A Rogue was atop, a Rogue was a top 

f th Leuben _ 

There were two of them in Tr eſſion: 
HP Foy re 


Since that you may gueſs, 


— 


There's Lying, and Thieving, 
Craft, Pride, and Deceiving, 
Rage, Murder, and Roaring, 
Rape. Inceſt, and Whor 2 oe 
8 out from one Stock, the Vicer hi Vogue 
And make all Mankind one 'Gyganticat Rogue. 


View all human Generation, 
You'll find in every Station, 


Th' ill Genius of the Nation; 
All are Rogues in degrees, The Lawyer for Fees, 
The Courtier Le cring, and the Alderman ſqueez; 
The Canter, the Toper, the Church Interloper, 


And deferts the Cauſe Royal is deepeſt in grain. 


He that firſt to mend the matter, | 
Made Laws to bind our Nature, 


And have Modell'd new the Creature; 
For the Savage in Man, from Original ran, 
And in ſpight of Confinement now reigns as't began; 
Here's Preachin ng and Praying, and Reaſon diſplaying, 
th Brother, is Killing and Slaying; 


- 


- -» 
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i 
- 


fu K av x of Windſor: 4 new BALLA: 


24 N A , 


' N Teeter de upon a plealant 1. A Sh 
2 There liv'd a Miller's Daughter, er Age about — yo 
1 Skin as white as Alablafter, and a killing Ee, 0 

A round Plump bonny Buttock j joyn'd to a taper Thigh 7h 
yen ah! be kind, my Dear, be kinder, was the Ditty ftil, 15 
When Pretty Kate of Windſor came to ve Mil. 


To treat withher'in Private, firſt came a Booby Squire, 
He offer'd ten broad Pieces, but ſhe refus d the bie; ; 
She ſaid his Corn was muſty, nor ſhould her Toll-diſh fill, 
His Meaſure too ſo ſcanty, ſhe fear d 'rwould burn her 
| e b ee 5 | (Mil. "The 


Soon after came a Lowyer, as be the Circuit wen 
He ſwore he'd Cheat her Landlord, and ſhe Auk pay The' 
Id Rent; She m- 
He queſtion'd the Fee ſimple; but him the plainly told, 
#FÞ — in ſpigbt of Law Tricks, e Copy- The V 


| Then ab! % kind; &c. — 5 

. The t next came ona Troo ito that didof Fiz ate, 
Till ſhe pull'd out bis Piſtol, and knock'd — as the 
ate, 


= hate, ſhe ery'd, a HeQor, a Drone withour: a ſti 
For if you muſt be Fighting * 80 do it for the 
Then ah N be kind, &c. 722 Enz, 


A late diſcarded Courtier, would next Key favour win, 
He offer d her a Thouſand when e er King Jamescame in; 
She laugh d at that extrgamly, and ſaid it was too ſmall, 
For if he e er comes 1 you'll get the Devs and all. 


Then ah! be kind, &c. 9 


Next came a ſtrutting Sailor that was of Has de 
He bragg'd much of his Valour in the late Fight at 
She told him his Bravado's but lamely did appear, 

For if you had ſtood to't, you Rogues, the French had 
oy ab! 1 be . &c. (ne er came 2 


A Shopkeeper of London then open'd his Love Caſe, 
He told her he was Famous for Penning an Addreſs ; 
She told City-wiſdom was known by their Affairs, 
Guild-Hall was full of Wit too in choice of Sheriffs and 


| [Mayors. 
Then ah | be kind, &c. 


Next came a ſmug Phyſician upon a Pacing Mare, 
.» But the declar'd the lik'd him much worſe than any 
Wire, ay . — ; 
©; © He was ſo us'd to Gliſters, ſhe told him to his Face, 

All He always would be bobbing his Pipe at the wrong 


-, place. 
Mil Then ah! be lind, &c- 3 
The Parſon of the Town then did next his flame re- 


15 Iveal, 
Ent ; ¶ She made him ſecond Mourning, and cover'd big with 
| | = 
OPY- The Man of God ſtood fretting, ſhe bid him — be 
3 vext, 
| 'Twill ſerve you for a Surplice to Cant in, Sunday next. 
rate, M Then ab! be kind, &c. | 


ate, Now if you'd know the reaſon ſhe was to them unkind, 
g. There was a brisk young. Farmer that taught her ſtill 


the | Fr ſro grind ; 
ing. She knew him for a Workman that had the ready 
| skill, 


in, To. gpen well her water gate, and beſt ſupply her 

——— . 1 ill. 
all, Then aß! be Lind, my Dear, be kinder, was the Ditiy ſtil, 
all. ie Pretty Kate of Windſor came to the Mil. | 


26 SON Compleat, |: 


TOM DOLL. 
| | 
Or, the Modeft Maid's Delight. 
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Pleaſant and Diuertive. 
en the Kine had.giv'n a Pail full, 


W. And the Sheep came bleating home; 
Dol who knew it would be beaickkl. 9 
Went a walking with young Tum: "py 
Hand in hand Sir, 
O're the Land Sir, 
As they walked to and fro; 
Tom made jolly Love to Dolly, 
: But was anſwer” d, No, no, Xo, no, u, Cc, 


Faith ſays Tom, the time is 
ſhall never ger the like; 
You — never get from Knitting, 


2 Whilſt I'm digging i in the Dike : 


Now we're gone too, 
And alone too, | 
No one by to ſee or know; 
Come, come, Poly, prithee ſhall T? 
Z Still ſhe anſwer'd, No, yo, no, uo, &c. 


Fie upon you Men, quoth Daly, | 
1a hes Anares- 84 th Daly, | x 
You'll er ki but the folly, 


But I ſhall get the Devil and all: 
TY Tum with ſobs, 
2 cd. 5 ſome dry - a | 
M d, you're a fool to ar, "PRE 
4 ome, come, Dolly, 11? ſhall 1? 9 


Still the anfwer'd, No, as, 10, 210, N. 


To tho Tavern then he took * 
Wine to Love's a Friend confeſt; 
By the hanfl he often ſnock hor, 
And dreak brimmers to the des, ve. 1 
| Dall. grew warm, e 
= r thought no harm; 3 . 
Till after a . Pint or two, 5 
rr ibs ip, bees 5 
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She ſwore he was the prettieſt Fellow 
In the Country or the Town, | 
And began to grow ſo mellow, 
On the Couch he laid her down; 
Tom came to her, 
For to woe her 
_ Thinking this the time to try: 
Something paſt ſo kind at laſt, 
Her no was chang'd to J, 7, I, I, I, I, &e. 


Cloſely then they joyn'd their Faces, 
Lovers you know what I mean; ax 
Nor could ſhe hinder his Embraces, ; 
Love was now too far got in; 
Both now lying, 
| Panting dying, 
Calms ſucceed the ſtormy Joy, 
- Tom would fain renew't again, | 
And ſhe conſents with I, I, I, I, I,. I, &.. 


Ne e ee 
The. Lovers Whins, 4 New S oO. 


E 


What in others ſtops repoſe, 
| 122 pt : 2 
0 


| Is the Laſs for me. 


Hen I make a fond Addreſs, 
Then Philis ſeems cruel; 
Tho! I talk of ſad Diſtreſs, 


Vet ſhe ſtill frowns; | 


Burt the coyneſs that ſhe ſhews, 
Increaſes my Fewel. 


ſhe makes the houſe Ring, 


Then a Bottle I bring; 
.. And if her Voice is, 


Swell'd with Noiſes, 
Tope my Glaſs and Sing, 
Ever have I lov'd a Laſs 


Of Phillz's Humour; * 
Let her Scold and Screw her Face 


Twenty Thouſand ways, 
With the Frolicks I return, 


Tle always o'recome her, 
And the more ſhe ſeems to Scorn, | 


Me the more ſhe'll pleaſe : 
Take the ſoftly ſhe, 
5 ed i 
ite ing 
Not the ſocdking. © — © 
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Uſt, when the young and blooming Sprin 
J Had melted down the Wind Snowy 2 
And if the Grove the Birds did * 

Their charming Notes an ev'ry 2 
Poor Wily ſate bemoaning his fate, _ 

n 32 2 — 3 
or loving, loving, loving, 

And delpairi > an 
Alas! he'd cry, that T muſt 
| For pretty Kate of Edenbrough. 


Willy was late at a Wedding houſe, 
Where Lords and Ladies danc'd all arow ; 

But Wily ſaw nene ſo pretty a Laſs, * 
Az pretty Kate of Raenbrougbh. 


Her bright Eyes, with ſmiling Joys, ( 48 


Did ſo ſurpriſe; | 

And ſomething, ſomething, ſomething 
Elſe that ſhot him through : | 

Thus i lies entranc'd in Joys, 

With pretty Kate of Edenbrough. 


The God of Love was s friend, 
And caſt an Eye of Pity down; 

And firaght a fatal Dart did fend, 
The cruel Virgin's Heart to wound. 

Now Dream 1s all of him, 
Who ſtill does ſeem | 

More lovely, lovely, lovely, 
Since the Marriage Vow: 

Thus Muy lies entranc'd in Joys, 
With pretty Kare of Edenbrough. 
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Le Jiurs; 4 SONG. 
Surg to the KING at Wincheſter. 


O a Bank in flowry Jane,, 

When Groves are green and ga); 
In a ſmiling Afternoon, N 
With Doll young Wily lay: 


I They thought none were to ſpy em, In 2 
But Nel ſtood liſt ning by em; | | 


— 


Pleaſont ani Divertive 
Oh fye! Dol cry'd, no 
Than wrong my Modeſty: - . - 


Quoth Nel, that I ſhall 44 


Smarting pain the Virgin finds, 
Although by Nature taught, 
When ſhe firſt to Man inclines; 
Quoth Nel I'll venture that. 
Then who would looſe a Treaſure 
For ſuch a puney Pleaſure ? - | 
Not I, not I, no, a Maid. I'll live and dye, 
And to my Vow be true: © | 
Quoth Nel, the more fool you. 


To my Cloſet I'll repair, 
And Godly. Books peruſe; 
Then devote my ſelf to Pray'r, 
Quoth Nel, and — uſe; . 
You Men are all perfidious,. 

But I will be Religious. 


Try all, fly all, bil f I have Breath deny he, 


For the Sex I now deſpiſe: | 
Quoth Nell, by G- d ſhe lies: $ 


Youthful Blood o'reſpreads her Face; 
When Nature prompts to Sin: 
Modeſty ebbs out apace, 
And Love as faſt flows in: 
The Swain that heard this ſchoolin 
Aſham' d, left off his fooling; © 


* 


| 3 
, I vow, Tae rather dye; 


Kill me, kill me, now I am ruin'd, let me dye: 


You have damn'd my Soul to Hell,; 
Try her once again, cries Nell: 


* 


? 


* 


* 


f 
| 
| 


So Compleat, 


To SYLVIA. 
4 Sox ſet to a New Playhouſe Tune. 


Tate and Ambition, alas! will deceive ye, 
i) There's no ſolid Joy. but the Bleſſing o* Love; 
corn does of Pleaſure fair Sylvia bereave ye, 
' Your Fame js not perfect till that you remove: 
Monarchs that ſway the vaſt Globe in their Glory, 
Know Love is their brighteſt Jewel of Pow'r; 
Poor Philemon's Heart was ordain'd to adare ye, 
: Ah! then diſdain his Paſſion no more, 


Jes on his Throne was the Vittim of Beauty, 
His thunder laid by, he from Heaven came — 
Shap'd like a Swan, to fair Leds paid Duty, 
And priz d her far more than his Heav'nly crowns 
She too was pleas'd with her beautiful Lover, 
And ſtroak'd his white Plums, and feaſted her Eye; 
His Cunning in 222 well 1 to move _ 


By Rilling begins © buſineſs of Joy 


Since Divine Powers Examples have given, | 
If we ſhould not follow their Precepts, we ſin: 

Sure 'ewill appear an Affront to their Heaven, | 
IF when the Gate opens we enter nor in, 

eauty my Deareſt was from the 

Created to calm our Amorous Ra 1 

And ſhe that a aa va that Decree will be "FUR 
In 7 will find the Curſe of old 4 
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. The PERFECTION, 
A New So d. To the Dutcheſs of Grafton, 


x. 
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Set to Muſick by Dr. John Blow. 


— —_ 


— —— — — — — — — — = a - 


nn renn 


1181 


1111 


W all to conqu'ring Beauty bow, 
Its pleaſing Pow'r admire ; 
But I ne er knew a Face'till now, 
Thar like yours could inſpire. 
Now I may ſay, I met with one, 
' _ Amazes all Mankind; 
And like Men gazing on the Sun, 
With too much light am blind. 


Soft as the tender moving Sighs, 
When longing Lovers meet; 

Like the dividing Prophets wiſe, 
And like blown Roſes ſweet : 

Modeſt, yet Gay; Reſerv'd, yet Free; 
Each happy Night a Bride; 

A Mein like awful Majeſty, 


And yet no ſpark of Pride, 


The Patriarch, to gain a Wife, 
Chaſt, Beautiful, and Young: 

Sery'd fourteen Years a painful Life, 
And never thought em long. 

Ah! were you to reward ſuch Cares, 
And Life ſo wg ray vn ſtay; 
Not fourteen, but four hundred Years, . 

Wonld ſeem but as one Day. 


Songs Cpt 


The DISTRUST. 


ſet to Muſick by Av. John 


4 New 'SoNG, 
Lenton. 
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Ne o, filly Cloris ! 
Telt me no fuch Stories, 2 
True gen'rous Love can neyer undo ye ; 
When! deſert ye, 
Let affected Virtue 
Charm ev'ry Fop that now does purſue ye: 
- Search all human Nature, 
Try ev'ry Creature, 
Study all Complexions, 
Face and Feature; 
And when e're I dye, 
You'll too late deſcry, 
None ever yet did Love ſo well as L 


Curſe on I | 

What a bleſs ſexes 
Lovers were in, not aw'd by that Damon; 

Then cruel Cloris ! 

Careleſs of Vain-Glories _ 
more Blik than Pride e er could dream on: 
e ſhould have no dying, 

No Self-denyi 
Sighings or Re les 
When the Soul is flying; 


But truly wi . 
Dirt fhe wol Jefpilh;... | 
tera be Lv om en. 
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The PASSION. 
Set to Muſick by Mr. — Akeropd, 
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BY all the Pow'rs! I love you ſo,. _ 
Nothing's ſo dear to me below ; 
And when 7 would your ſcorn forſake, 
Some Angel turns, and brings me back: 

Altho' my Heart's not fool d with caſe, 
Yer ou may break it when you pleaſe; 

is noble, and does rather dare to dye, 

Than Janguith and deſpair. 


Ah! tell me not that Men deceive, 

But if you'd be believ'd, belieye 3 

* R like Tapers ſhur in Urns, 

ilſt Love gives matter ever burns: 

Since Unddefi has reſiſtleſs Charms, 

And Beau , wanting Youth, decays ; 3 
Make haſt, and fly into my Arms, 

2 crown my * 'd n Days. 
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D*'Aumonds Minuet, 


III 


ET 
Let the Glaſs run o er, let the Glaſs run o'er 
To cure all our Woe, (boys, 
Let the Glaſs run over the Brim, — 
Though Ames is gone, 
Think of it no more, think o ico more boys, 
Great George now Tomes on, 
Toaſt away your Bumpers to him, 
Tho the Feuds were fo big 3 
| Twist the Nry and Whigs, - 2 
1 purſuing — 22a almoſt our Ruin; 
2 
They will — more — 
We've aKing will unite now both High-Church and Low! 


And now Harid's in 


F 'S 
EY For 8 All 0, 8 fe up gain 2 


Who their Hate to Lerrein bear firong, __ 55 
Who frentick with Pride 

Bodly durſt defend, lately the Pretender, 

And if f I'm. not wide, | 


®, 


2 


III. 


14 


To the Catalan, brave, N 
Who held out with a Glory, not ex in 8 | 
For not Ceſar in Gaul. g 
Nor the great Haumiba L | 
Ever equall'd their Chick 'wi 2 3 ſo mal 


nr 
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44, Sons Compleat, 


A Sons, ſong in my Play of the Campaigners, 
_ *. extreamly divertive, juff after My,— C-—r's 
vile Satyr upon Poets and the Stage. Set to a 
Tune of Mr. Henry Purcell's. 
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N EW Reformation begins thro' the Nation, 

And our grumblin g Sages.that hope for good wages, 

a Dire& -us the way : 

Sons of the Muſes, then cloak your Abuſes, 

And leaſt you ſhou'd 0 . on pious Example, 
Obſerve and obey. 

Time frenzy Curers, and ſtubborn Nonjurors, 9 

For want of Diverſion, now ſcourge the leud Times: 

They've hinted, they've printed, our vein it profane is, 
And worſt of all Crimes; | 

Dull clod pated Railers, Smiths, Coblers and Colliers 
Have damn'd all our Rhimes. 


Under the Notion of Zeal for Devotion, 
The Humour has fir'd'em, or rather inſpir'd em, 
To tutor the Age; 
But if in Seaſon, you'd know the true Reaſon ; 
The hopes of Preferment, is what make the Vermin, 
Now rail at the Stage, 
» Cuckolds and Canters, with Scruples and Banters; - 
The Old Forty-one Peal, againſt Poetry ring: 
But let State Revolvers, and Treaſon Abſolvers, 
Excuſe me if I ling, | 
The Rebel that chuſes to cry down the Muſes, 
Wou'd cry down the King. | 


4 - Songs NG: 


Gillian of Croyden, 4 New Ballad: The York fl N 
made to the Tune of 4 Country Dance, £all's O2 
Mall 1 


rd; Orr Holiday dat Summer, . 
Id From four to ſeven by CM, Chimes, | 
Three Laſſes raping mers, 1 9 
Were ſet a pratimg af the Times, 
A Maid they calls nn) brown Ba 
ai call'd bonny-brown N,; 
A Widow mine Hoſteſs — .Croyden, G 


Croyden, Gillian, young Gillian, Folly Gillion of Croyden, 
Take off your Glas ery'd Gillian of Grogden, 
A Health to our Maſter il. . 


Ah Ms, e 
is Peace will bring in Mil | 4 

We ne de Landing, at 
ye Whore: 


Y 
4 


And Sweet - hearts will come an thick 

No more will they fight and kill, 
| But with us good Liquor will ſwil! 
Theſe will be rare Times, cry d Gilliam of Creyden, Gillian 
of Croydon, Gillian, young Gillian, plump Gillian of 
Croyden, take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gilliam of Creaen, 
A Bumper to Maſter Will. 


| Te 17 
we've now right Underſtanding, 1 
| : 
T Hans, Dick, and Mownſieur ſhakes Hands i' th' Streets, 
Dragoons too ate disbanding, 
Gadzooks, chen Nelly let's watch eur Sheets, 
For a Red-coat you know thar has Will, 

Can and pilfer with Skill; \ 
l look to my Smocks, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, - | 
Gillian os Wy, * —— Gillian of 

aden, take off your S, ed Gi waden, 
A Health to our Maſter Il. 85 


Nell, then with Arms a-Kembo, 
Cry'd News ſrom Sea not ſo well does come; 

For want of Captain Bembo, . 0's 

The Chink and Poxr? are fafe got home: 
Tho' he could not help that III, 
The Fault lies in ſome Body ſtill, | 

wou'd that Rogue were hang'd, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, 
Gillian of Croyden, Gillian, plump Gillian, Loyal 2 &c. 

N | trange 


TY 


48 80s Compleat, 


Strange Lords will now come over, 
A 


all our Bells will ring out for Joy; 

The Czar of Muſcover ; TLC 

Whois, Lord bleſs him, ſome ten Foot high: 
III ſee whate'er comes o th Mill, . 
Wou'd our-Lads were like him, cry'd Nell, 

Great pity they an't, cry'd Gillian of Croyden,; Gillian of 

Creyden, Gillian, young Gillian, Tall Gillian of Croyan, MW 

Nevertheleſs, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, © & 2 
A Bumper to Maſter ill. 955 LO 2 

— 5 


Strange News, the Jacks of the City ns PR. 
Have got, cry'd Joan, but we mind no Tales; 
That our good King thro' wonderful Pity, 748 
Will give his Crown to the Prince of Wales, 
That Peace may the ſtronger be ſtil], 
And that they may no longer rebel, 
Piſh! pox tis a Jeſt, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, Gillian ol 
Croyden, Gillian, bold Gillian, witty Gillian of Creyden, 
Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, 
A Health to our Maſter pill. 


. 


Fo long top'd theſe Laſſes, E 
Till Tables, Chairs, and Stools'went round, 
Strong Wine, and thumping Glaſſes, 8 ** 
In three ſhort Hours their Senſes drown'd: 
Then home to her Grannum reel'd Nell, 
And Joan no more Brimmers could fill, 
And off from her Chair drop'd Gillian of Croyden, Gillin 
Of creyden, Gillian, plump Gillian, drunk Gillian ol 
Creyden, here's the laſt drop, cry'd Gillian of Croyden 
A Bumper to Maſter II]. 
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A tell me no more of your Duty or Vow, 
That Change of Condition no Love can ws 
I I fill muſt Importune, 
- For what my curſt Fortune, 
ſt I know not how! | o 
And ſince fuch ill chances have often been 8 
That Wealth or Women we're fated to loſe; 
Tis fit we our ſelves ſhould mend ſuch abuſe; 
And make with our fetters, 
The beſt of bad matters; 
In Wedlocks Trappan, 
Wt taking occaſion, 
o eaſe our wrong d Paſſion 
Aswell as we can. 
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8 as of LI : * 


King there. 


NEWMARKET 
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Pleaſant and Divertive. 


T* E Golden Age is come, 

The Winter Storms are gone; 
Flowers ſpread and bloom, 

And ſmile to ſee the Sun: 


Who daily gilds the Groves, 
And calms the Air and Seas ; 
Nature ſeems in love, 
When all the World's in peace, 


Ye Rogues go ſaddle Bad, 


Fle to Newmarket ſcour ; 
You never mind when I call, 


You ſhould have been ready this hour: 


For there are the Sports and the Games, 


Without any plotting of State; 
From Treaſon, or any ſuch ſhame, 
Deliver us, deliver us, Oh Fate 


Let's be to each other a Prey, 


- To be cheated be ev'ry ones lot; 


Or chows'd any ſort of way, 
But by another Plot. 


Loet Cullies that loſe at a Race, 


. Go venture at Hazard and win; 
And he that is bubbled at Dice, 
Recover it at Cocking again. 


Let Jades that are founder'd be bought, 
Let Jockeys play Crimp to make ſport; 
For faith it was ſtrange methought, 


7 To ſee Tinker beat the Court. 
Each corner of the Town 


Rings with al noiſe, 
The C — — a 
Joyns with Hot Pudding - pies: 


53 
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SONGS Compleat, 


Who both in Conſort kee ; 
To vend their ſtinking Ware ; 
The drowzy God of Sleep, 
Has no Dominion here. 


Hey-boys, the Jockeys roar, 
If the Mare and Gelding run; 

I'II hold ye five Guineas to four, 
He'll beat her and give half a Stone. 


Gad Dam-me cries Bully, 'tis done, 
Or elſe I'm the Son of a Whore ; 
And would I could meet with a Man 
Will offer it, will offer it once more, 


See, ſee the damn'd Vice of this Town, 
A Fop that was ſtarving of late, 

And ſcarcely could borrow a Crown, 
Puts in to run for the Plate. ; 


Another makes Racing a Trade, 

And dreams of his Projects to come; 
And many a crimp Match has made, 
By bubbing another Man's Groom. 


The Townſmen are Whiggiſh, God rot 'em, 
Their Hearts are but Loyal by fits; 

For if we ſhould ſearch to the bottom 
They're naſty as their Streets, 


But now all Hearts beware, 
See, ſee on yonder Downs, 
Beauty triumphs there, 


And at this diſtance wounds. 


In the Amazin Wars, 

Thus all the Virgins ſhone ; 

Thus like glittering Stars, 
Paid Homage to the Moon. 


Love proves a Tyrant now, 
And here does proudly dwell ; 


3s: Spirit m 5 
en a dar Te be n: 


rie 00 nk Shak atioed e e, 
- © -' For ne'er wis inverted befor, 
Such Charms of additional Grace; 
Nor had Divine N Power, 
In every, in every fair Face, . _ 
Udsbows, cries my Country- man Jo 
Was ever the like before ſeen ? : 
By Hats nod the Feathers they'd on 
I took em all for Men: 
' Embroider'd and fine as the Sun, 
On Horſes in Trappings of Gold, 
Such a Show T ſhall ne'er fee again, 
Should I live to a hundred years old, 


This, this, is the Country Diſcourſe, 
All wondring at the rare aur, 
Then Roger go ſaddle my Horſe, 

For I will be there to night. 
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4 New So wo, ſet to Mufck by Mr. W 
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Life and my Death were once in your pow'r, 
J languiſh'd each moment, and dy'd ev'ry hour ;. 

But now your ill uſage has open d my Eyes, 

I can free my poor Heart, and give others Advice: 

By Diſſembling and Lies the Coquet may be won, 

But he that loves faithfully will be-undone.. 


Time was, falſe Aurelia, I thought you as bright 

As Angels adorn'd in the Glories of Light ; | 
But your Pride and Ingratitude now, I thank Fate, 
Have taught my dull Sence to diſtinguiſh the Cheat: 
And now I can ſee in your face no ſuch Prize, 

No Charms in your Perſon, no Darts in your Eyes: 


Fain, fain for your ſake my Amours I would end, 

And the reſt of my days give my Books, and my Friend. 

But another kind Fair calls me fool, to deſtroy, 

For the fake of one Jilt, my whole Life's greateſt Joy: 

For tho' Friends, Wine, and Books, make Life's Dia- 
8 3 2 on ſhine,. 

Loye, Love is the Jewel that makes it-ſo fine. 
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Henry Purcell 


Set to Muſick by Mr 
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| r "a 
SG Cp, 
Arewel ye Rocks, ye Seas, and Sands, 
F Green Neptune i Hef iſe ; ; 
T'11l rather court the 4 Strande, 
b Then all his watry Joys: 4 
| Inconſtant Bliſs our Fate | 
| The Sea like Love we fin 
Where Calms are like fair Orbis Smiles, 
And frowns like guſts of Wind. 


CHORUS. 


tles, 


| Hear the noiſe of the Tarpawlian 29 
— Port, Port, Poti, . 
of how! aft the Sheet is the Marings s Wit: 
4 plague of their ignorant Prattle, | 
. And ſend me to lend, and ſend me.to land, 
bee T may command, —— 
+ Abby kind Wench, 
- * pretty kind Wench, and a Berle. 


Witz all God's Miracles at Land © — 
Let me acquainted be; — 
Let Fools that would underſtand, 
nis mige Werz Tt pri W 
| mighty Works F praiſe on 
5 8 And there his Bleſſings reap ; --- ; 
But from this moment no more, 
His Wonders in the Deep. 


en 0. Pere, Pore, Kt. Ft 2 
The Merchant, when his Sails are fur d, 
Glides o're the foamy Main 
And ploughs witheaſe the watry World, 

So great a Charm is Gain: 
When Avarice has any Bounds, * 


" 


. 2 ra) his N 2 * on 50 
* He never would come chere. Let thi 


cn O. Port, Port, &c. 
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4 Dialogue betwixt Atzexis and Sytvia; 
Set to Muſick by Mr. Henry Purcell, 


Alexis. gt down my dear Sylvia, 
When we the fierce pier 3. ke fir e. 
n we the fierce pleaſure 
What Senſes were charm'd, a 
And what Raptures did dwell, 
Wichin thy | fond Hearr, my dear Nymph, 25 
5 te 


That when thy Delights in their falneſs Up known; 


| apy imve'the joy ts relare all my own, 


ie Oh He, my Alexis 1 . l 
How dare you propoſe, f 
To me ſilly Girl, things immodeſt as thoſe ! 

Nice Candor and Modeſty glow in my 2— 
Whoſe Virtue can utter no Words ſo 

3 . if) 9 impatience admits no delay, 


our own Raprures, | 
And reach me the way. r 


Aar A pain mix'd wich Pleafure my Senſts firſt 


found, 
| When crouds of Delight firait my Hep did 


. LE e "TE p "he ir 
Fg ſo precious ſo ben Roni be — 2 
Sylvia. This free kind Confeſſion does ſo much prevail, 
2 I in boſom would bluſh outmy Tale; 
9 A know, tis too much ebe 
Joys: hat our Souls, when united, do ſhare. 
Let 1 then ſuffice, if the Pleaſure could laſt, 
A Saint woe eaves nen, * 5 de bleſt. 
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On F RE SopmroniA; 


Set to Muſick by Senior Baptiſt. On. King Chatl 
| the IId. and wet 8 ng 8 
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is wei Wen removing f * | 


ehe a his World, but nought col yy 6 
'3 orth Royal Thought but La: 
A Synod of the Cock 0 or, 
Aud vote their Sacre 
That none but the divineſt Fair, 


Should bleſs the greateſt Prince, 


4 


1 
4 N 


Neaſamt and Divertive, 66 
Sephrenis their Command che, _ 
| © © "Sophrenis their chief Bleſſing ; 

Wich Dove- like Innocence, her Face 


Was ſweet beyond expreſſing : 
A Time commanding Beauty mu 


While the World laſts, be fine ; 
And when the World is ſhook to duſt, 
: The Sun will ceaſe to ſhine. 
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MW Sin Celis Art you ſhew, 

lte muſt not paſs upon me now; 

The bright Smiles grace your Brow, 
Deceit has Gilded o'er * 
Your ſoft Words, when I wooe, 

To prove your Love is firm and true; 
Depend-on't never ſhall do, 

_ Valeſs you grant me more.: 


You 


11811 


11 1. 


11811 


8: v7 Le * 9 07 Ard 
Bok g all , few n, n . 
cunning my Co 1 
Throw ning 55 hen I Ser * 
And never pley bby ö 
= now to overreach' you, ; {et bi 1 


— * * þ I * n 
4 : * C W * 


ee, 


By a ſubtle care, 
I am reſoly'd to teach you, 


To Play upon the Square, 


You Sing, Dance. finely you Play, 

A thouſand Pretty Things you ſay; 5 
And then in niggardly way, | 
You give a Lenten Treat: 

The cold Taſt favours-your = 
And oft you highly praiſe the Diſh; 


But I have hatred to fiſh, 


My Stomach craves ſome Meat. 


oe _ Coquertlh blind, 1 

e Subtlety ot yeur a "= 
Plain dealing iet me And, S907 237 281 
Attoning for late miſhaps K 

My hungry Love in quiet, 

Can't be with Cordial Drops; | 
It wants ſubſtantial Dyer, 


66 Fonds Camby, h 
The Church Jockey, a Comick Sary nx The 


Words made r = 


I Parliament ſate 
ſnug as 8 Cat; Sie 12 "TY o af 
__ — - YOU may. "MW 0 


nd ours in their 3 
Were as cloſe as a. Shox hit. 1 
Legilarin the Nation oa, 2 
. Peace ſounded by Fame, _ 
: Whether true, or a Shame, 
Still puzzled the People to know; 0 to 7 
But the Lottery went right, 
Which ſome thought a Hie, 1 ON 
Tho' the Money at laſt came but flow. 10 f ry 


The price of Corn tell, 
. And all Matters look d mull: 
For 9 State ee could blame, 


When a hot d Prieſt 
Gave a plagu 11 D 
own , lms, 


1 


That has put all the 


ROE raving. . 

ven foaming at N 

Was Intereſt, as each one W hen 3 
Not a jot of true Zeal 

For the good Common-weal, 

But to get a good pair of lawn Sleeves. 


St. Peter and paul | 

Gave with mildneſs a Call, 
To ſuch as they found wanted Grace ; 

But our Robbi Lords, - | 

If you won't take their Words, 


Like the Feds ſhall fly in your Paco. 
be A-duce take their — 


; Can't they eat aud 1 
We know well their Stripends are large, 


But with jangling deres 


They mu _ three Eſtates, 
| Are putting the — to ſuch Charge. 


* 


Vet 


Pleaſant and Divertivd. 
Yer this the New Caſe 


he 


0 * b « e Tory Affair; 
Wich his Tongue did ſo charm, 
(Heav'n us from Harm) 


was like to draw in my Lord M —— x. 


Bur my Lord havi; Grace, 
As you ſee in his Face, 

Did ſtrait to uphold him refuſe, 

And at laſt being own'd, 

As a member renown'd 
r 


In the good days of old, 

When the Doctrine worth Gold, 

Do devout Congregations oblige ; | 
The Prieſt honour — A, , 
If i'th' Church he mi he ſtand, 

ut now they will ride on the Ridge. 


Like Jockey 
| Wicke ue a. | 
ut anbicions tins may croſt ; 
_  Tho' by running at all, 
They oft loſe by a fall, 
t by blundring the wrong fide the Poſt 


Ye Elfers-in black, = i 
Sober counſel 

eaſe railing, for at a Bae ſo fam'd; 
For if that be 2 an way, 


You may Preach, you ma A 
the Wiſe = Tli be D Bt pray, 


2 they teach le 


Jarring minds to unite, 


id Angell tha that mon of is bleſt ; r 


Tha ho lr =_ 1 
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Bros Molly, and Dolly, 
= young Lambs were a Roaring! 


and 
a Shop Sharing: 


Late! 


Plump Jene of the * 0 
Wich Roger the Jolly: 


Phillip ſome Fiſh had bro 
That newly were taken, 


Lately a Match was made, . 


Simper'd till Grace was fai 


991 


Haag the brisk and 2 TU Th # 
Could well give her a Fairing ; 


Joan the and Youn 
The beſt at the Sheep- 


_ Kiſſing and Preſſing, the Bleſffüng 


=_—_ 1 _ did _ 'em; | 
erry, brown Berry and Perry, 
They drank till they bepiſt — 7 
ught, 


Eitt too had Coleworts bought, 

For Barnaby, Bacon, 

Curds and Cream Divine, | 
The kind Laſſes indearing, 4 
Never Feaſt ſo fine, . 
Was known at a Sheep-ſhearing: * 


$ 4 
. \ 1? 


But whilſt they trolling down derr ; | 
Were all Eating and Drinking wh, 


Never were Creatures ſo merry, 
Faith, to . ones thinking; 
Georgy came Jumping in, 
Without any bidding, ” gu 
He had a Rival been, 15 
And ſwore at the Wedding, 
_ ing or —— round, , 
0 or ing, 1 >> 
Thus in brawl was drown'd, — - 


Our Jolly Sheep-ſhearing. . 
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An ODE, 0 


- 


Rown your Bowls Loyal fouls,* 
Ceſar to his Home return m 6 
From the Shore, Cannons roar, _ 
England Smiles and Holen mouras: 
Malecontents in Miſchief fuiling, 
hanging notes now leave off railinn g 
ow the Vipers hide their ſtings, | 
Fill, fill then high, proclaim, proclaim your joy; 
id now in a Chorus ſing, welcome beſt of Kings, 

Noble Boys here's to thee, W 

Lock on my Glaſs and me, 
Here's the way 
We this happy day, 
Make as fam'd as the Jubilee, 
Make as fam'd as the Jubilee. — 


x 1 3 1 * Fer " a7 
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N Svc On 

LEWIS the 22 A Satyrical Oo: 
the French King's" buffing Threat on the 

1255 ih Albeſer: Vith fame Remark 


Character. — | 
n 1 1 — $ — 
Ewis ht Grand, at pars 
With Coquet Maintenon, 4 - 
Thi: a Bed of State were laid along, 28 I duace 
One Hand around, 3 | 
About his Neck was thrown, 
The tother gently ſcratching his bald Crown; 55 


London's _ And 1 
Juſt then perus d, 
Hecry „Le Diable, was — e Gek dam Abuſe; 
Dat Papier dere | 20 win 


From Angleterre, e. 
Foulieu Addreſſe, ft 
Dat croud the'Preſſe,:  -: Sh 
. ' 
| * + of ol | 
My Old Tier, 
And noted Palnick, 1 
Dat what I vow and {wear an fue ork; Me will 
Though tis true, Wat | 
| Vat have de Mob. wo.do, nods n 
* Hutt tes Reis, and State * We, * 
Laws me take, 82 5 


Or elſe blen * 
Comme proprement. le fine of my bara make; 
| Eft Louis dor 2 5 5 Ty ffs 


Dam gilling Whor 
Dat bubl'd le 3 
Des Parliament, 
Jernie make two Fool of late King 0 Charle = Jag 


| Charle: and 1 Queen, - 
Louis and Mazarine, 5 
Still play's de Game where I was ſure to win, 
2 0 — 8 Jokes, 
g | ce 
Whit I was a building Ships xn in , 


n h. 


ith Vi. 


cry'd, J 


fal be 


OL, 1 
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Jaque dat reign d, oh 
be rex I guid, Purſe and Senſes dra 
£ ven Crowns his 
n 
I turn d Bigot, 
And for de Fault 
5 Away muſt trot 
vince when de . — Brood begar me have maintain'd. 


Now mark de Jeſt, .. 
Old Jaque is gone to reſt, 
And I have N de King of my Weich Gueſt, 
Tho' ſome dat 
1 Of dat Italian Trick, 
Will en, his true Papa did make de Brick; 
Be't what 'ewill, 
- Good or Ill, 
Myblew, dis is de way for him to pay my Bilr: 
- 


And now dey rore, 
Like Son of Whore, 
And make Addreſs 
Dat ſcrarch my Face, f 
Me will chaſtiſe em, Aorblew, me wille - 


Scarce had de Boaſt 
From France come over Poſt, + 
hen he de Blenheim Field to ar. loſt, 
And ſoon again, 
1 Via Rammille and — 
1 ictory conclude de glorious Campaign 
Which ſad — hy 
Perplex'd him ſo, . 
cry'd, Jilt Fortune now is rutn'd my Foe, 
Marſin is dead, 
Bavarre is fled, 
(Here Maintenon) 
Vat muſt be done, 
ſal be L'Emperour le Diable know when, 


age 


. 
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74 Sn Cophat, 


The Franck Lovenk4's New S ON s. 


CY 
— 


NEareſt believe without A Reſervation, yo 
What neither Time nor Fate ſhall e er controul; ; 
Be you but kind and conſtant to your Paſſion, 
o ſtormy chance ſhall e er di b my Soul; - 
Jeatoulis the bane to Lovers pleaſures, 99 
Far from our Hearts for ever we'll remove; 
oy Joy, what Mortal then can meaſure, 
ppy in my charming Muſidora's Love. 


ww . 4 Friend abroad I take a Bottle, 
Over TS" 2 regale with who you can; 

Or if you fin with a Vizard prattle 
Do you the ſame with any other Mn; 

For Chles s Face when Ogling I ſhew Paſſion, 

Tis all but feign'd; I can ne'er inconſtant be; 

And when at large I tope the red Potation, _ 

P — with Love of thee, 
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% Sons Conplat, 


The Natiousl And; « New BALL an D As 
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Pleaſant and Divertive. - 77 


Hone a Welch Runt, and Hans à Dutch Boor, 
D. O As they one Ev'ning for Air did employ; 
ound Teague and Sawney juſt walking before, 
a A bonny Scorch Loon, and an Iriſh dear Joy: 
They all four ne'er ſaw a Windmill,” - 
Nor had they heard of any ſuch Name; | 
zut as they were walking, and merrily talking, 
It happen'd by chance to a Windmill they came. 
Z The Chorus goes to the laſt Part of the Tune. 
MM Hey down derry, hos down , 
Mirth is better than ng half 
Liften to my Ditty, u merry, tis Witty, 
2 And if ye an's Sullen 'twill make ye Laugh. 
To tell its good Name I am at a 10; 
77 then readily anſwer'd the Scot, 
2M By Creeſht, my dear Joy, tis St. Parrick's Crofs : 
" dons, e 'd Sawney, y are miſtaken, 
For "ris St. Andrew's Croſs that I ſwear 
er there is his Bonnet, and Plad lying on it, 
The muckle gud Saint did at Edinborouwgh wear. 
Sawney, Sawney, weel ſaid Sawney, 
| ' This Affair Sawney notably hit; 
wy Let aw diſcover that paſ; the Tweed over, 


If Scotland ere bred ſo ben = Wit. 


read, ery'd Sawney, what do ye caw * that? | 


ms with a Belch gave vent in his turn, 

f Ich ſall now ſpracken den waght it dit mean; 

1 ben od, Sacrament a grought Durch Churne, 
And they are now making the Butter within: 
is device fo tickled his fancy, | | 
He ſwore by the States he'd go in for ſome; 

nd ſell his blue Jerkin, but he'd have a Firkin, 
To carry his Wife and his Family home, +» 


rem 


ill 


Pointing to the Windmill. + Mimicks Dutch. 
E 3 Hogag 


78 Sons Compleat; 


* 


Hogan, Hogan, Mogan, Mogan, 

 Sooterkin Hogan, Herring $3 

For as it happen d the Miller with's Cap on, © 
He thought fat Froe, a white en Punk. 


Hot pated 'Shone cry'd ſplut and look'd pig 


You fools was alter your minds when by bur ſpeaks; 


St. Js cawd this her crete Whirligi 


nd made it to ſcare away Crows. _ her Lecks, 


| Prove to ſhew, ſee where they Crow, 


Then pointed his Finger over the hedge, 
Where Nettles and Thiſtles, with Prickles & prififes, 
Grew thick in a field grown over with ſedge. 
Shone ap Shinkin Rice ap Tavy,. | 
Shentlemen Kindred aw come away; . 
Tomas ap Morgan ſmear loud as an obe 
And pawn all your Honours to what bur does 2 


By good St. Patrick, Teague once more replies, 
I fay tis his Croſs, r there is his Coat; 
J met him in Dublin a buying the Frize, - - 
And gud I will ſwear, tis the ſame that he bonght: 


He's a better Shaint then ever Holland, or ee Seot — 


And by my Show lwaſion he was my N 
And had for ſtout Teague great kindaals indeed. 
- Lero, lero, lero, lero, 
Lid Burlero Bullen a-laz © 


By my Showlwaſion he was my Relation; 
Chreeſht ſave thy ſweet Face St. Parrick An. 


Each gave his mind, but 3 An | 
The We!ſhman grows hot, and the Ir iſbman buff; 
The bonn ny bold — told the Dutchman he ly d, 
A Word and a Blow. and ſo all went to Cuffs: 
Coats were torn, and Heads were broken, 
Noſes were Mawl'd, and Thumping went round; 
But in a while after, were forc'd to give quarter, 
And ſo went four Fools well beaten to Town. 
df were nad E NN 
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Pleaſant, and Divertive. 735 


Alading tothe Duke of MARLBOROUGH, 
Set to Muſick in two Parts, 


A L B 4 Victorious, Alba fam'd in ſtory, 
Still renown'd rightful Glory; 
Alba Triumphant, Princes can Enthrone, 
„ Hindred of their Eawful own : 
So her Genius bright is ſoaring, 
do confirm'd to her reſtoring. 


, 


Alba's Heroes conquer there, 
. Chiefly one beyond compare; 
He that wonders he was Born, 
To make bleſt, an Age forlorn: 
Make his Native Land at home, 
h Ballance of all Chriſtendome. 
+4 . 


nd, Thus as his ſprightly Infancy was ſtill inur'd to harms, 
ed, So was his Noble figure ſtilladorn'd with double charms; 
A gracious Aſpect to ſubdue the Fair, Tn 
And Manly vigour to controul in War: 
To crown the whole with bleſt Succeſſes ſtor d, 2 
Divinely wiſe his Conduct ſtill, and keen N Te 1 


80 S0 Compleat, 
PUSS in a Corner: 


4 New So N c, to a pretty New Tune made by 
a Man of Fuality, 


SEES 
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O Cullies and Bullies 
Of Country and Town, 
To Wearers and Tearers 
Of Manteau and Gown ; 
All Chriſtian good People, that live round Paul's Steeple: 
Fil tell you a pleaſant Caſe: | 
Hot headed I wedded 
Ar Age of threeſcore, 
A flaunting young Wanton, 
Eighteen and no more; | 
Of Parents I ſought her, and Money ſoon bought her, 
I well might have had more Grace; 
For daily at Table 
She'd pout and She'd ſquabble, 
And this ſtill was all I got; 
When e're F ask'd why, 
She'd cry piſh. fie, 
For Gold nor Apparel 
I never did Quarrel, 
Bue only you ſtarve my Cat. 


E 5 A 


822 3.0 8.6.5. Compleat, . 
A pretty young Kitty, 
She had that could Purr ; 
| "Twas eſome and handſome, 
| And had a rare Furr ; | 
And ſtraight up I took it, and offer d to ſtroake i it, Or, 
In hopes I ſhould make it kind: 


But lowting and powiting, 
It ſtill was ro me, | bz 
Tho Nature the Creature, 
Deſign d ſhould be free, — 
1 play's with its Whiskers and would have haddiſcourk, 9 2 


But ah! it was dumb and blind.. 
When Cloris unquiet, who knew well its diet, 
* 1 ＋ 2 2— 8 | 
| ry d pray, Run, fetch 7 | 
He's the Man that can, | 
When it does need it, - - 
Beſt knows how to feed it, 
Or gad you will ſtarve my Cat. 


5 EM As fleet as my Feet 
. 9742276 <5 2 9 me I del, 
O Fo who many 
ens Puſſey had fed; 2 
told him my Errand, _ wanted no Warrant 
But haſted to ſhew his skill: 
H.᷑ e took it to ſtroak it, 
And cloſe in his Lap, 
He laid it to feed it, a l 
And gave it ſome Pap, 
And with ſuch u paſſion it took the ollation, 
Its Belly begantto filly 
— within deoris, ſo: merry my Cloris, 
She Lau 175 and grows wonderous Fat: 
run for Joh, 1 


And 9s 
Who's the Man that can, I 
Tho' I'm ar diſtance, ' i + 
Give preſent aſſiſtance, 


To pleaſe her, and feed her Cat. 


83 
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822 $0 8.6.5. Compleat, . 
A pretty young Kitty, 
2 the 3d 2 ; A 3 
| Twas gameſome and handſome, 
. And had a rare Furr; a 
And ſtraight up I took it, and offer'd to ſtroake it, 
In hopes I ſhould make it kind: 
But lowting and powting, 
It ſtill was to me, 
** Tho Nature the Creature, 
Deſign'd ſhould be free, 
1 play'd with its Whiskers and would have haddiſcourſe, 
But ah! it was dumb and blind. 
When Cloris unquiet, who knew well its diet, 
c . —7— 25 „ 
| „Kun, Fo 
825 tlie Man that can, 
When it does need it, 
Beſt knows how to feed it, 
Or gad you will ſtarve my Cat. 


IM As fleet as my Feet 
6322570 <4 2 ee me I ſped, 
O Jo who many r 1191 
Tes poſſes had fed; 3 
told him my Errand, A wanted no Warrant, 
But haſted to thew hisskill : + © 
H He took it to ſtroak it, 
And cloſe in his Lap, 
He laid it to feed it, 
And gave it ſome Pap, 
And with ſuch a paſſion it took the Col tion, 
Its Belly — fill; 
And now wicin doors, ſo merry my Cloris, 
ny + Lau 1 0 and grows wonderous Fat: 
Who s the Man that can, 
Tho' I'm at diſtance, 
Give preſent aſſiſtance, 
To plea e her, and feed her Cat. 
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Pleaſint and Divertive. 3 


ow ile ground is hard Froze, and cawd Winter 

i (is come, 
And our Maſter great May from Hollands got home; 
Now the Parliament Leards are ſet down to command, 


Iſe gang o're the Tweed into bonny England: 
Iſe 2 of Willy in Dn own, | 

Of his muckle great Deeds, and his gallane Renown ; 
But I ne er ſaw his Face yet, nor kiſs d his fair Hand, 
So I'ſe gang for that Honour to bonny Exgland. 


To ſave us in ſeaſon he croſs'd o'er the Seas, 
Turn'd out Popiſh Rats that were Eating our Cheeſe ; 
Reliev'd us from Rome when we aw were trapann'd, 
'Twas weel he came hither for bonny England: 

He Fought for our Freedom, and fintſh'd the work, 
He rooted out Maſs, and he Licens'd the Kirk; 

He Peace too ſecur'd ſpight of all durſt withſtand, 
For th' Profit and Honour of bonny England. 


He Valourouſly, Valourouſly Life did expoſe, 

Then generoully, generouſly Guard him from Foes; 

Nea mear o'th' Army ſend heam, and disband, 

Ye Deaughty Law makers of bonny England : 

But merry, merry be, very merry ye Lads of Whit. Hell, 

Sing derry, derry down, derry, a down, any, | 
0 


ot, erry do 
And to Royal Will take fix in a Hand. Dy 
Ye Jolly brave Topers of bonny England. 


$6805 Cophet, 
A New 8 oN G. 


ration, and of the 


Movements. 


Lora, beauteous ueen 1 of Moy 
All the in. air and 75% 
Summons this au Pe B. 
Here to act a Scene of —4 
Ancient as the Siege of Tre, 
So long renown d in Story; 
Grate ful on a double ſcore, 
Since tis known in Times of Nie, 
This bleſt Da ay did Charles reſtore, 
And rais'd Triumphant England's Glory, 


80 in _4nno's hap y Reign | 
Glorious, far as flows t e Main, 
We a ſecond Bleſſing gain; 
| Fe our welcome Eaſer comes, 
= Round us verdant Olive blooms : 

This Day once more renowning, 
Peace ſhould all with Joy inſpire, 
May it prove what we deſire, 
raiſe ſhall charm each tuneful Lyre, 
And Doubt for ever ceaſe from e 


[Second Movement; ſwift. ) 
Then come merry boys, 
| Sing, dance, and rejoyce, 
| The May. pole let's raiſe 
: In honour of Peace, 
And gratefully uſing the Bleſſings in ſtore, 
mer the Rites of the Day heretofore, 


| Made on the Nine ad Twentieth of May, at 
the raifing the May pole at in bonouy of 

. the Memory of K. Charles the Second's Reftau- 
preſent Peace made by Her 
Sacred Majeſty 5 ANNE; In three 


Mac 
Dey 


he. ad 


Pleaſant am Diventive.' 87 
ag Phillida 1 Johnny 
With Kiſſes ſweet as Honey, 
And others brisk and bonny, 
Made _ their Joy at og 8 3 
et y G and 7 
And Lats wad Tales ai: 
To Peace, and Royal Nanny, 
* the * and crown the bleſt Occaſion. 


ananas ana sass 62508 


The Pigg's MARCH p 


4 Sons for Mr. Dogee is the Comical |. 
OPER 1 _ 


E 
T with bold Commanders, x 
Dub, dub a dub, dub à dub, dub, dub, | 
To charge our Foes, | 
In Froſt and Snows, 
With hopes of Plunder big, 
Late as we march'd thro' Flanders, 
| Tantarra, rara, tantarrs, 
Hunger and Cold . 
Having made me bold, — 
In Knapſack I cramm'd a Pig n, 
ect, Weeck, Wreck, ſqueak'd the Pig, 
og, Ogh, Ogh, grunts the Sow, 
And tho' ſwift away I fly, 
Yet ſhe ran too as faſt as I, 
Scowring into an Alehonſe, NE: 4 
Dab, 42 dub a dub, Aub, dub, 
| Where 1 for Shot 
Paid * a Pot, 
And many had left on Score 
Amongſt my Comrades and — ; 


| © PST rare, 2 


8 


"Ms 
A 


18 So Ot Compleat, 
Scarce with my Prize | 
| Had I bleſt their Eyes, _ 
But the Sow too was at the Door, | 
rect, Weeek, Weeck, ſqueaks the Pig, 
Ozh, Ogh, Ogh, grunts the Sow, 
uch Noiſes never heard before, 
Set the Houſe in a foul uproar. 


- Mawdlin the bouncing Hoſteſs, 
Dub, dub a dub, dub a dub, dub, dub, 
Preſently puffing came, 
With a Face inflam'd, 
And as red as a Rump of Beef, 
Threatens me with a Juſtice, 
Tantarn, rara, tantarra, 
Till flat on the Ground, 
I thump'd her down, 
For daring ro call me Thief, 
- Then I eeck, Weeck, loud ſhe ſqueak'd, 
Then Ogh, Ogh, like the Sow, 
"Till at laſt in the woful fray, 
My Pig too got quite away.“ 


A New SONG. 
Set to Mufick by Mr. Thomas Farmer. 
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N why! — e Pow'rs that rule the * 
Muſt the love Fic Damon dye ? 
When the Nymph is at eaſe, he admires ; 
She that cauſes my groaning, 

And kills with frowning, 
For Love her hard Heart cou d never ute: 
Ah! leave me to pain, ſtill ſince tis in vain, 
Still to perſwade, or chan Sa fair cruel Maid, 
Like Men gazing on the "he 


With too much Light am 'blind. 


Soft as the tender moving Sighs, 
When longing Lovers meet ; 

Like the divining Prophets wiſe, 
And like blown Roſes ſweet ; 
Modeſt, yer Lg Os reſerv'd, JOG *. 
Each hap ght a Bride 3 f 

A Mein-like Aff Majeſty | 
And yet no ſpark yp Pride. 


The Patriarch, to gain a Wife, 
Chaſt, beautiful, and young, | 

Serv'd fourteen Years a painful Life, 
And never thought 'em long. | 


Ah! were you to reward ſuch Cares, 
And Life ſo long could ſtay ; 

Not fourteen, but four hundred Years, 
Would ſeem but as one Day. 
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A Satyrical DIT TY. 


Being the Poet's and Muſician's Complaint againſt 
the Lord Serape, occaſion d by bis hindring the 
 Parformance of a Muſical ODE, made in 
. Honour of King GxorGEe, and ſet by Dr. 
- Pepuſch, as well as other tuneful Entertain- 
ments in the Hall on the great Coronation- 
Day. The Words made to a pretty Scotch 
Tune, call d, The Laſs with the Golden Hair. 


Ing GEORGE was crown'd with much Glory, 


nd wogderful Joy did flow, 
But yet I'll tell you a Story, - 
ill ſcandalize all the Show : 
The Peers, thoſe Props of the Nation, 
In order all took their Poſt, | 
The Parties quite thro” the Nation, 


- That Day neither gain'd, nor loſt: 


CHORUS. 


But great Lord Scrape was a Winner, 
Some threeſcore Pounds, or more, 

For the King had no Muſick at Dinner, 
The like never known before. 


Apollo ſtrictly commanded, 
And Muſes their Duty ſhew'd, 
The Poet too had intended 
To publiſn a Royal Ode; 
The Maſters all had a meeting, 
With Voice, and Treble, and Baſs : 
But great Lord Serape thought it fitting 
To let out for hire their place. 
For he that hop'd to be Winner 
O Threeſcore Pounds,” or more, 
Let the King have no Muſick at Dinner, 
The like was ne er known befere. 


* 
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Each Sheriff of the Town half fluſter'd, 
Here's daily a tuneful Noiſe, 

And the Mage! ſits down” to his Cuftard, 

f With Mufick to raiſe his, Joys; 

þ Nay, each dull Feaſt in the Ciry — 

1 The Fidlers will largely pay, % 

in But the King had no Muſick nor Ditty, 

. On his Coronation Day; 

Hr great Lord Scrape would be winner 
Threeſcore Pounds, and more, 

e the King had no Conſert at Dinner, 

h The like was never before. 


For which confounded Abuſes, 
To all that write, play, or ſing, 
He'll ſtill be ſcorn'd by the Muſes, * 
As well as the Court and King: 
Love ſend his Wife more Careſles, 
- Her —_ was prais' d of late, . 4 
And nought but the Horn that ſhe places 
Can ſuit his unmuſical Pate; x5 
Sure great Lord Scrape would be winner. rt. 
O Threeſcore Pounas and more, © 
Ani the King had no Muſich at Di ” 
Was ever the like before. irt 4 


Whoſe chief Diverſion negleQed, 
We now the true Reaſon find, 

What Muſick can be Qed 
From one. of his Toy Lind; 

Fir he reſoly'd to be Winner 
Of ,Threeſcore Pounds, and more, 

So the King had no Muſick. at Dinner, 
Was ever the like before... 
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] Opal. Englib Boys, ſing and Drink with pleaſure, 

Bid your happy Land baniſh former fears; 

Revel in your Joys, give your Cups full meaſure, - 
Ceſar's Fate commands all our future Years. 


eve and he govern the Affairs below here, 

Earth and Sea own the force of their united power; 
Sound, ſound Fame, through the ſpacious, Uniyerſe his 
C2ſaf*sName will for ever be the beſt in ſtory, (glory, 


Follow, follow, follow Sons of Mars, 
Bright Trophies of Honour reward ye ; 

Follow, follow, follow to the Wars, 
Heay'n ſtill will Guard ye, 

Through the ſpacious Element of Air. 


Hark, hark! how each Voice is extolling, 

How they Eccho from afar proud France is falling; 

France, France is falling, France, France is falling, 
Pride will ſoon, will ſoon, ſoon tumble down. | 


Alaſs, how frail is Human pow'r ; 
Founded on the moving Sands of vain Ambition, 
When perhaps the next {ad hour 
Tyrants feel the dreadful ſtroak of Revolution. 


Ah! how Happy then were Englands jolly Swains, 
That liv'd here at caſe, when Ceſar took the Pains ? 
Ceſar is the Star of our Renown, 
Ceſar is our ſafety and our Wealth; 
Fill then, fill up mighty Bowls all Europe round, 
And Kneel, and Drink his Health. 


Paſs about the Royal Bumper round, 
10 ſtill to Godlike Czfar ſing; 
Whilſt repeating Eccho's have ng other ſound, _ 


But long, long live the King, 
Long, long, long live che Kink, 
- * 
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4A SONG. 
Set to Muſick by Dr. Crofts. 


YÞ pry tie her Gibe nd ig. WO [ 


Ye fragrant Flowers that bleſs the Spring, Whez 
Tell me whence comes it you do ſo hark, Th 
They anſwer, tis Czleſtial Fire, Hel 

The Gods call Love, the Gods call Love, 


That does us all inſpire. | 
That Sacred Flame that ſweetly charms 
= Soul, when lovely Cynthia ſings, - 
hat all Creations Labour warms, 
And Nature to Perfection brings: 


The buiſy, uſeleſs Sun may ceaſe to ſhine, 

Tis Love, tis Love, that ſheds the Influence divine. 
Then Lovers love on, and get Heaven betimes, 
He that loves well atones for the worſt of his Crimes 
Fove locks up his Gate on the ſordid and Baſe, 

Bur the generous Lover is ſure of a place; 

And the Nymph her Elizium need queſtion no more, 
When her Saint has a Key that can open the Door. 


Dre, 
Is 
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4 New 8 ON G. 


Dor Jemmy when he ſees me upon a Holiday, 
When bonny Lads are caſy, and all a — 
When Tiptoes are in faſhion, and Loons 6 
A 
Then he too takes Occaſion to leer and ogle we, = 
He'll kiſs my Hand with fqueezing, whene'er he takes 


my part 
| But with cach KiG { my part; 

| He crowns my Bliſs, 
I feel him at my Heart. 


. | 8 
and Divertive. v9 - 
: p % 


But Fockey with his Cattle, and pamper'd Bags of Coys, 
Oft — poor Jemmy Battle, whom feth I wi were 
| | | miae, 

He tells me he is richer, and I ſhall ride his Mare, 
That Jemmys but a Ditcher, and can no Money ſpare ; 
But welladay, my Fancy thinks more of Femmy's Suit, 

I take no Pride | 

To Kirk to ride, 
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J oOme hither all you that love muſical Sport, | 
Le Dons of the City, and Beaus of the Court, 
T'll give ye a touch of my r Vein, 

If you value plain Dealing ſhall entertain: 
| CHORUS. 
Oh London, conſider the bleſt Days of old, : 
When Labour brought Plenty, and Trading brought Gold, 
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I ſing ye no News of what's won, or what's loſt 
Abroad, or what Wonders came over laſt Poſt, 
Our Wars here are ended, and Peace now attones, 
That Plague is blown off to the Northern Crowns; 
Then welfare the Court, and our Parliament-Men, 
Our Patrons at the Helm, who are now, er have been, 
##hilft th) Sword, Law, and Clergy, take Glaſſes in hand, 
A Health to onr King, to ont Church and Land, © 
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Great Noblemen, Commoners, Lawyers, and Priefts, 
You daily find in the Court of eſts, 
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How * Jan, Sir Jan, no gave . 
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T Thereſt 1 all Men civilly, &c. | 


ne freely told his Friends at Court no Place for him 


was fit, 


But where he ſtill might cram his Mace, and have no 
[ uſe of Wit 


And now he ſits from Morn to Night, and gorges till 
Where Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &c. | e ſpews, 
I The reſt treat all Men civily, &c. 


| Inffead of Converſation good that ſhould be ther 


# ſerene, 


He eats and drinks, and puffs and ſtinks in honour of 


And if he's ever civil, SES 
But Sir Jan, Sir Jan, Kc. 
T.iubr reſt treat all Men civilly, cc. 


80 * farewel, and prithee haſt doun to Old 
{ Nick thy Uncle, 


Where thou a Title new ſhalt have, The Knight of the 
1 Carbuncle; 5 


Tis thine as ſoon as of thy coming there they heat 


Lp ews, ot 
| Becauſe Jan, Sir Jan, no Dinner ga | 
'The refs treat all Men e * be 22 no "Safe 


Sing Hon ſoit n 
4 


105 


birne 71 % 5 


mY «© 736 % ET eee en EI 
6 ON G. iv: a: The Words 
t, ad to the Soy. Conj 2 75 Love be. 
; Denmark. 7 * 
> l. . . 
L , 
;rtille AS LOT Cz 
what's wond'rous as tis tis true, . 1 
Darling of my People too: | 
Ever, ever has been known, . wo © 
da gs Ye. alone. - 8285 — 
FE 
on nd receiv'd by vue; N. 


% Made our Conſtant paſſion ſtrong, 


af 4 = — 2 wh Th. TER 
t what m 1 A — 
Kune, a Ming dene 8 


ere Tho' —_ Cares difturb'l my IR, 
ne, Still Mirti de gave me eaſe ; £ 
Were he Sick, 51 bft 4 Joys LY 
n: Were he Well, ſtill fo was 1 
es And what's dearer than My Thee, 

Mine He , and Mine alone- 


* is n TIT 1. 4 


, * 1 
„ 


Son 


4 


- 206 


BUT 


© Gloriana's Reſentment, 


”. 
going [o 
4 a 
Co * 


Q 


» * 


WE; 


ber Lord's 


the 


fo t 


FIR 


i — 
+ 


* * 


W 
; 


an 


6 - 
- 
” * 


C 4 


6 NYT 


” 
* 


N G. 


4 
4 


* 


: 


* 5 
* - 
” "Iv : 
* 


— 


* 


mv ters hy ©; 


\ 


a F dieb 20 barry N 
ad $70 ag e 


i 


3232 * 


» 


my Eyes, 
leave me. 


1 


Glory, 
© Sto 


rieve me, 


this ha 
tai 


h T 


And fills with 


Name; 5 
Joys, 


all owes 


To know and 


He fo ſoon mu 


47 N 


To fill the Leaves of Bri 


H 


„EH le 17 


amm bus 


A New SONG. 


& 


- 


— 


Wo Welcome to the 


- 


m 
109 


N OW comes oft Foogs: 
And happy che Times will turn, 
Nor ſhall we Ag 
In Doubt forlorn, 0 
i FURY 
ms rum . 
With e ol 9 
5 
* Oil Win. AE 
* The Flemiſh Shore, gy T2 *: L 
All now muſt N. 
| Fate does ſmile at It” 
Whilſt we find 


Attoning for — 
When the German Head, 2 
His Eagle {| As * 
With Spar; ac xv "i 
And Hogan Hoggs, 
1 8 Wich their ogg? —— ——— 
— Seem. to qppoſ e: 
— — W who ſti adviſe 2 1109 
With ſome as wife, © © — 
If Queens can tell, 4a 
What Heads excel 
And counſfeF well. 
Muſt think *em Foes. 1 
Fears will end at laſt; é 
Whilſt we find an 122 
. = the ours er : 


—_ 
. ws N 


111% 


Kita 


111381 


oo 25 
F one RN RYE 
One! Minuets ng or Born, 


None ſtir 
| As late the Feud-. 
»Twirt Phu. and ch 


Two Laſſes brick — oung ein 
And dear + bk and young 6 Fir, 
As News now __ 


Turn mortal Foes, * 


About a bawdy Song, Bir 


Twas Philids the Any 
Well. fac'd, 2 8 2 as, 
I bis Sol ent, 
Wich ki utent, 


* 


Fo make her Neighbour + oy 


r 


it 


Zhe- night, an bid ruin. 633M 


20 2 aan 1M 


HT „. SIN 


Believing Reputatio 
as Nabb) "aid 
And prick'd and bor 
Thus beok 0 jc Fig, 


* 


Chleris. 
I know thou haſt been wat 


And this Aﬀronr been arching r N * 


* 
"ut 2 2 


lee wo Shame 


* 


And hinder 


Your proud, ill Notre, 
Which lights 
al fops 


Yet II uh 
In Come, 2 in $4 * ; | 
No Doxy likes hereer, 1 Jin bak 291) 98 
And tho' you of pe, . vo Ls 
e £ - 


And of Embrace 
Old thirty 


i FUL S IP 


-y 


. 3 1 4 
* 
CY : 
Pj ＋ ö 
1 . $5 #3 2» 3 
HH * * * 
Ml 771 
. T7 > # , 


* * ® 
189570} 1895 24 10 


damning $I 

And - eer this? aA 
=o — 

not Sir 9535 


With — oh . = TR 


But Fortune was his Debtor, cl 5 15 * 
And ſince has ſped him ez een 
Whit Sean ee nf 
And Wollſh Ben 1 
Put on the Wedlock Ne t, 5 5. 1 


And tho” you think ig thery's * Ne 1 30 


* . 


For me to wipe mlhe 


To purge ac Si "tte 
And; buy ns; 15 9220 2 ts 


rl 4.407 tut 0 K 


. pe Bp 
Ant +. 


— —— ̃—KnLz A e  - — __— on — —¾ 


2 
3 


= p P , - - | b 3 2 
» * 
; . Ty 8 24 
7 i2 * Jo f 
— a 4 F 4 i*% F 1 -_ * 
N II ww» 7 NT $10 een 4 4 


My Coach he peayide . 3 Au Bur ] 
In which ar Eaſe*we tide too, 2 wy 
| Whilſt you can't 2 1 
* You lace ſo ſtrait, 
To ſhew a Shape as I do. 


This Laſh that a th e 3 
Poor Philly cut ſo home Sir. 
She ſwelld her Lung. 
And vow'd her Wrongs _ 

Not longer ſhould be dumb Why 


Ye Jilt, cry'd,. what Pot , 
Bug be © har, . a N 
If any Wrong 7 00 4 * 
1 Be in the Song, 3 25 . 
Eo home and ack your Morkir: VR 


= might, — — are ſullen, 
Be ſung re . ; 
Father Wiſe,.-.. * © Pau 4 


: 


=» | Ther n 
| - Or. elſe dear Draper 1 r 10 
13 Whoſe Yu Yard, 8 ſhe's at kel, * 

1 Ooth to meaſure, * 
a often try'd,. . 


9 Pride, 5 ba N +1 0174 +4 
— BY her FREE: n 


Enquire of Husband .Tefly, re 25 2 dae 

Or Sor-in-Law that Kit 72 e 
Who boldly ſwears. 9 A „ 
He'll get him Heirs, 


* 


Arno 


Whene er his oY grows reſty. . 
| 9 Tax Sn! coy offs En 
| For Learning well 7 On The oi 
| A Culliſe "the By Back e —_—_ — 
| 771 L . 1 6 
| y AB, 


oo 
„ . - 
* fy, + . * 
@- 


Tho he's $ "botlt pn and wick 1 


| a 


\ 


82 


. * V * 
TY T1 
= 


Bur Fame no more is reaching 


As much you'll get 


As he with bungling Preaching. 


His Precept, or his Potion, - 
Is ſure to give a. Motion, 

Ter all his: Skit 
You'll find is ſtill, 

A meer, and empty Notion. 


And thus concludes the Tattle, 
Which o'er the Town did rattle, 
Two Days, perhaps, 

If they relapſe, 

May bring it to a Battle. 


, * Lo. i - 
Pleaſant and Divertive. 


2 „ „ 


Then you will dance with reaching, 


'% 


di 2 


wes & 3 1 


-* . 


— 


5 


— — — 


I * u 


4 


21 Son p — 


Opera. 


* * 


' 13 
* 4... 
one C * 
: : 
«a % 6. * FP = # 


8 


the Comick 


* 
* 


* 


114 


N 


«a 9 0 
y 
Et — 
© 


* Mir 
Mines wir fr „ „ ed 
Ake er was in our Tönung 1 Big 
And I a Jolly luſty Lad, | Ji: 
As e er — Clover down: 
ctoſe three Years e ty'd the Knot, 


» 


ET NR, . oy 


ing whim — wh „ whim hols fe, 
fl deg, ding — ding . 
ie srpbe 2 


5 Up [- oy 


Im cloſe r, 


i. I + 


116 $6) N 6 at th 


Whilſt merrily Blind Tom that Harp'd, 
In Tune our. ſtory tells: 


2 whim wham, I wx Kr whim bam fag, 3 
| F aft ding dong, ding dong Ang, r 
4 | Ding, ding dong 2 2 3 - * 


Brave times were theſe, but ah! how ſoon; — 
| Do Wedlock Comforts fall; i roger 
| ? Tie days that then were hon Moon, — 8 | 
SH Are Wormwood now and Gall: bt! 

Her Tongue clacks louder t 1 05 4 wan, 
No longer do we Buſs or Bil 
But Jangle like twe Fiends of Hell Dp 
*.. Broke out from flaming Cells ©» 
5 And whim wham, whim wham, whim AL fat. | 
Nor ding dung, ding dong, an . * N 
No longer ring tbe Bella. ä 


— 


l 8 2 OM 


* 
— 4 _ 


-& 4 


The Siont'$ oN * 3 Fung 
2 * x Ow ar Set $4 Mr. Col 


* in £9 


rle, 
1 Bleſs, and many Curſe 


ef, 
Wo 


eres for Better and for 


- 


Gt 


e Mens Gti 


TT” 
r buſhes, 


ptures 
ve your 


fe and 
others 

fa 

luſkes and 


aid Love's ra 


your- 


7s your B 


qo 


u that to 


ender Vi 
my 


ese. 


”y " 


LN. 


ME. 


- 

. 

3 
— > 
„ * 
— * * 
1 - 

« 


. 


= * 
- — f 
* as "SEES. 


11d 


17 


vis wn? 
4 od Diatoops: Get ts the Taj Cx 


2 15 py har 
E. ihe Joes and Mrs. Willis, * Car- 
ming a pair 7 * ol Job —_ 


work. 


* 


m. BBRiebt Honour prevokes me, el jolly Kut, 
For to morrow I muſt to the begone; 
Such noble Cunnundrums do hu in ay Pate, 

I muſt lay by my Shears} andtutn Gentleman 


rebye did, 


Kats. You promis'd'me . 7 


And ſwore by your n be done 
Tom. ee do as the Tayjors 40. eaven forbid, 
I muſt now bfnafumy Heu teme 


Ot f 
Rate. Well, nothing comes on A care e nota Lot 
For I'll ſoon be a very good Maid again; 
Wich Ralph, Kt, and Harry, ſing dance & carouſe, 
The whilſt youturna wooden legg'd Gentleman. 
Ton. 


”- 


Pleaſant aud Divertibe. 119 
11 met wich three Boys. too that, make the 


* World ring, 
d re great Eagene; 
ene and I'll dine like a King, 


And then who —* Tex ſtiteh from a Gentleman. 
Good lack, Fa 
And what's chat ſame „the Volk Gate 


Twothat c ws at one F 
Then a Tier x: Hr ca can Beans or Peas Ten, 


The Fame of this Morlbreugh all — fills, 
And that Hugeone 200; ever renown'd will be; 
That can Climb over Mountains, o'er Recsand 


[high Hills, 
Juſt as quick as « Car up « Wallaut Tree _ 


xe. He can leap up to Honour as high as the Moon, 
Ay, and down through the Deeps of the Sea — 

ke a Dragon ſpit. fire on the Ships at Thoulon, 

And confound all the French at one fatal blow, _ 


ae. The — ail brags that be"lllead"ema dance, 
But that's the French Maggot well known before; 

Whilſt we with our Troopsare invading of France, 
Th' old Fool with Te Deum, makes Paris roar. 


. Adzooks 'r has half made me with I were a Man, 

To be bouncing and handling of Balls of Lead ; 

Wn». Dar'ft cy prare of venturing to let off a Gun, 
Why a Piſtol chus long, Fool, would fright thee dead. 


te. You talk like 2 Novice, faith Temas 

A yard Muſquet would ſcarce be an In keto tong; 

o prove't I'll get Arms, and go ramble with” 1 
And then down with the French ſhall be all our Song. 


Ir thisthou Ang Girl, Vil prime thy Fire- tock;-- 


; te. And Tl empty your Bandaleers ſoon again; 
— TIl put thee on 24 and tuck up eaySmock, | 
| And we'll March boch tpgether like Gentlemen. 


hd 


2 Son 8 


Tr, O'er Mountain Oer Valley, Seicbbougers to kt, 
Kate. All day with our Snapſacks well N os 
Well ſeek out a Barn, 


| Tr, And we il pig there at night, 
——— 


Jun. Let's Dance then for Joy of merry new 

Kate: What could we do elle 1 that are brisk —.— ung; 

Tom. And tho' with our Mirth we a little One farch: 

Kane. he ſtill down with the French ſhall beallour ſong, 
0 H OR Us of both. 


42 the with "_ Mirth we a little One ay 
3 _ with the French ſhall be all our "Song. 


—— 


4 Son G, being a Muſical Lecture — my Coun- 
. trymen. Sung in my panther ay by Mr. — 
| - pk the Tune within the * of the Df 


S g ” mY N A K A a 1 4 K „ 1 rr _ * 
—— : —— — — 2 òͤ‚ — — — — "0 — — I — 
— — - _ - - — _ mY — ö — w 


— — — —— —— 


by half; 
But 


rains 
Pains ? 


of 
K Peace 


B 
all 


g. 
in 


To vouch nom reſiſti 


< 
5 
i 


nitin 
and Fightin 
days wit 

G 


2 
2 
— 
A 
2 


g 
U 


rring 
your 


ye 
Ja 
crown all 


how: lon 


With Politick ſtud 
hence all our fe 


Who till are aſſiſtin 


To teach 
From 


And 


E Britains 


I've ſhewn in ſome Rhimes that have made ye laugh 
More truth then ſome Black- coats have Preach d 


WL H. 


= bd 
Z 


iin 


wier any Reaſon or Law: | bo 


all that he rk gf ou Mona ee, 
ri 
9 and Ger e ir x Malls 
When ever they bring ! in a New. | 


Un ion reſecting, ; 
long in effecting, : 
Taflam'd with a Frantic Zeal : 
ey want a new King, that will mend their fare, 
That Butter go longer may choak E 
Tlieir Oatmeal and ö 
And what follows five, * "4 
| Coarſe Bannocks of Barly meal. 


But for all t were baffled, our hopeful Land, 
| That rd Fadtion breed ; 


ying Tory, - 
Have brought on the Crazy brain'd s —4 ; 
Whoſe Miniſtry whom the Pretenders maintain 0, 
_ By Thouſands from ſuch as Rebel; 
JI ?so mend the diſaſter, 
Of bcingiog/their Mager, 


Wond bring i in the eri of Hell, 


* . If. . 4 721. 1 «. : v N 14 T5 
6 « Ss + F % p » 


" ſaw the rough H Pont 
1 80 their Targets about our Ears "= 


E ; 
+4 


2 ot Coun, 
« — 


r Ana Fords lad ode to 117 10 alas 
= * Dorinda, in the Opera of Cam. 


Sole raue, n 5 
Clorens, ee 4.5 
nde 


for the Bi of ien e Wit e 
All cult ſaller, who ure eſtin' hi, RT | 
| Tak and Loyal, 2p 
more and more 
R 1 
run ö 
'yo 
Flouriſh with your Hero's name: 
* I Pas dern e | 
, ates decree, _ +". SOUR > 
And Divine Clerons's 4. . 2 
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Niger frown, and Byy aue, Tor, rs... 


Let thy Thunder bellow ; ; 
Noble OR 10 N now come o'er, 
With each gallant Engliſb fellow: 
Then to welcome him a ſhore, 
To his Health a brimmer pour, 
Till every one be mellow, 
Remembring Rodonde lo, remembring Rodendelle, * 
Remembring, remembring Roaendelo, 
Remembring, remembring Roandells. 


* 1 Cales ſcap'd our G 
Gul Frong Col they wn bd P'EY 
Gr]. ures 


and Plundring Dons, 
upon the metal yellow : 
Had the valiane Duke more Men, | 
He a Victor there had been, 
As lats at Redowdelle, 
As late, &c. 


Mnenfieur and Petite Ain, 
Plot your ſtate Intrigo: 60 
Take new Marſhall 1 
Then conſtilt with Spaniſh Deige: 
And new Glory to advance, 
Sing Tr Deum through all France, 
Pour ls Vieira at Vigo, 3 
Four Ia, G . 
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26 Bones _ | 
2 be” mean while to crown our Joy, 


4 at ſuch - dro? | 
full Bowls employ, 


TOs have cur'd our Melancho 
And done more to: furniſh ts, 
Now at Vigo, then at Cale, 
Fam'd Ee did, or Rowleigh, - 
Brau E ex, & | 


Great zs on the Main! 3 
Dom the Dons Bekhade; 
In Queen 4 N Ns Auſpicious Reign. | 
alger conquers, not Bravada:  , .- ©, <0 
vs but ſuch another Year, | 2 
We the ſpacious Sea ſhall . 7 
Of French and Spains Armado, 
Of French, &c. - 


Once more then tho! "Boreas roar,. - 
And loud Thunder bellow ; 14 
0 510 


Since Great O RMO ND 10 
With each gallant W 3 
| =_ us welcome * e | 
o each Health a mA Nur 
Till every one be mellow. mw 4 


_— em x ne ak "bh: yes ohs 
4 Fe n between a PO lu, ad a 


8 Coguett de ene 
Bran. Wu wer ps kin 1 21 
Rec ' foe le Amar; 
You mine Heart have made . 
If yours come not in Rr: 
Black deſpair I can t defenare, 
No, no, no I can't defendvre, 
/ Grief muſt kill menen les Fours, 


Coq, 


| a 


Raa and Hus, 227 
Cog. Hem can Dai Long camber. | 


Who c him 


He may talk a 
But to chan Ps? ende: 


Wt Charm muſt ſli pe all — 
ene” 
Bras, Then adieu falſe Z . 3 


Stole les Hear keops ge 


Fees 7 ning 1 rt: 2 \ 
men Ame Wi 7M 4 * 

0, no, Ho will ne er ädvan ce, 
nn 


cg. You g of dying, 
| 1 «Ch eat I'll geber = —=A 
Ves Lite is elf enjpyin 
Beach di a word you can't a | 
Go improve Degeit and I. ing, 
A ay; ay but name no 
Thar's f cher Tir er be 
5 CHORUS. 


When, when 1 you Proves 1 - to know 


fl. 
She. by e n EE: ye; to know 
5. Town Bean ; 


He. By Lbs Sighs, an Tears, of the wretch, 
4 Dy Ne Paine; and —— "= 
Month, an Ye 
ke Not, ani fs vey bu ec 
1 By tis Eyes. and the bis Face, 
She, When he Oagles, and looks like an i; Ws 


He. Par Dieu ma 221 — CE” 


She. Morbleau non 755 


— + * Pretty. 


j . 


ſve. 
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HE Infant Spring was ſhining, 
With Greens and Cowſlips gay; 
The Sun was juſt declining, 
To Bath him in the S 


2 : -» 
v * 6d 
— 


* * 4 * . 


Ii 


1141 11171 


LINES! 


— 


When as o'er Mu Hill I Wa” 
To oy prof} =" 
Wis ly Laſs fat on che Grat, 


Breath perfum'd the Air.- 


No more let Fame advance, Sir, 

In London Jamys praiſe: 

For pretty Pegg of Munaſer, 
Excells her a Thouſand ways: | 

For Face, for Skin, 

For Shape, for Mein, 

harming, charming Smile ;- 
_ E Yes. and n 


King » noche re give REES: 


ie Courtier for her favour; | 

Would ſlight his Golden claims * 

he Jacobite to have her, 

1 — Pon — King TAKES. 3 


N — Circur's $094 rely tru 
11d manag deter — 
— « Cauſe, 2 
And wreſt the Laws, 

o get but the managing her. 


he General would leave Bombing. 
of Towns in hot Cam — 
N his why and 2 1 * 
aguing his Learned Brains: 
pl fightin 


weuld moc 
And tother er fits Flock, 12 


pin for Religion or — 
This ſhun the Wars, 
And that his N 5 
ir Peggy but gave A Glance. 


wder'd PlaytiouſetNing) 
Wih much Playhouſe than "Boy 
deals with M and Fey, 
wary: common Ware: 
G. 55 


or C 


> Y my Q . 4 roy 0 . * N * has 
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If Pegey 

Saw — a | 

With roſie Chaplets 3 * 

Held roar, andicow'r, 

And Curſe the hour 

That &'er he ſaw Lum Tosa. 


The Sailor us'd to Slaughter, 
In Ships of Oak ftr an. IR oY 
Whoſe Shot *twixt Win and Water, . 
2s * jam foutres mand: | 
once __ 
| Her eſſel ſhould her wry 
And give the rough Captain «blows. 
He'd give his Eyes, 
And next French Prize, 
That he might but chump har o- 


The Doctor her half Sainted, 
For Cures controuling Eate:;; 
Thar has warm Engines:planred, . 
At many a Poſtern gate: 
If Peggy once were ill, 
And wanted his Skill, 
He'd ſoon bring her to Deari's Boer f. 
By Love made blind, 
Slip from behind, 
And make his Injeftion e 


11 "1 31 


| The:Cit that in old. Se, 3-66 


Sits Cheating round: the: 2 
And to my. Lord, and Madam, 
Fc f —— — 
n young 
Ts Would. give 12 = Py. 
ett 2 8 Winz 
8er e hey — & 6 v7 
| So keg t Lock OY 
And put in a Key, 5 her T 


* 1 
* 


Ping aud _ | 


Yet tho ſhe Hearts diſpoſes, 


And all 8 oe Mes h Fn 
Tho' 3 Noc is nts. $43 $$#3x.3 
Like * out of J 1 bot 
wh, | I . 
enm has | - 
Who Fo mrs, Laws he has N 


And flarve her deli ht, 
N the dull Name of a Maid: 


4 8 O'NG: To a young Lady, gane ” * 
Woman,” 


Envious old 


N vain, in Vain fantaſtick Age, 
Thou ſeek ſt ſuch YR to abuſe; * 
Ophelia does Mankind eng | 1 
Each valiant Sword, noble Muſe: 

Frantick with ſpite, let crazy Time, ö 
Take pleaſure to ingender ſtrife; 
Whilit blooming Beauty in her Prime, 

Takes wich A "Guſt the Joys of Life. . 


"we that Malice ſpeaks; 
Adds; — Charmer, to your Fame; 
Each hallow'd Grove loud Eccho makes, 
Reſounding fair Ophelis's Name: 
Old d age. ths? Beauty ſtill-prophane,- 
anon ever coy Nature want; 
By Scandal — 


gain, . . 
Tis Perſecution makes . 


n 


— 
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* 
Ouſe up great Genius of this potent Land, 

R Leſt Traytors once more get the upper hand; 
The Rebel crowd their former Tenets Wm 
And. Treaſons worſe than Plagues inſect the Town: 
The ſneaking May's, and his two pimping Sheriffe, 
Who for their Honeſty no better are Thieves; 
Fall from their Sov'raign's fide to court the Mobile, - - 
Oh! Londen, London, where's thy Loyalty? N 


Firſt, Torkſbire Patience twirls his Copper Chain, 
And hopes to ſee a Commonwealth again,; = 
The ſneaking Fool of breaking is afraid, 2 
Dares not change ſides for fear he looſe his Trade: 
Then Loyal Slingshy does their Fate Divine = _. 
He that Abjur'd the King, and all his Sacred Line; 
And is ſuppos'd his Father's Murd'rer to be, 

Oh! Bethel, Bethel, where's thy Loyalty? 

A moſt notorious Villaim late was caught, 
And after to the Bar of Juſtice brought; 
But $ling}by pack'd a Jury of hisown, ; 
Of worſer Rogues then e er made Gallows groan: 
Then Dugdale's Evidence was ſoon decry'd, '\ 
That was ſo juſt and honeſt, when old Sta dy'd ; 
Now was a Rogue, a perjur'd Villian and he ly d,, 
Oh! Juſtice, Juſtice, where's-thy Equity? | 


Next c ten murmurs. Treaſon unprovok'd, 
He ſupp'd the King, and aſter wiſh'd him choak d. 
"Cauſe Danby's Place was well beſtow'd before, 
He Rebel turns, ſeduc'd by Scarlet Whore : 

His ſawcy Pride aſpires to high Renown, _. _ 
Leather Breches are pa ich hetrudg to Town; 
Nought aan pleaſe the ſcrihling Clown but th Treaſury, 


Oh] Robers;, Roberr, where's thy. Modeſty? 


Theſe axe the Saints Peritio ion for a Parliament; 
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Þl—er now grows dull, and 17 — res Who 
Poor e cap uke ib w ran * 
Three h 0 6, 


ances ud is broke: 
ents by Heaven ſent, - - 


Wk or gas 


That would for Int reſt Take deſtroy the 
Oh! Lond, 15 where's thy Layaley # 
A1 e bi He N A gig a1 hers, 
1 10 8 * 
2 55 1 Ne Free: 


Aden Peace ape Plen our Joys reſtore, - 
Villains and Fai Il appreſs the Tow 7 more; 3 
But Nor ne Loyal $1 Ne theh ſhall happy bo 

we care for Lend; Loyalty, 


ORSSOOUPANG0.0SRESROPRRSON 


The Lav of New 4 $5x0 be to-a Ex 
new Tune, 


WW Hit cheir Flock were feeding; 
foot of a flowry Kills La: 
Gelader —— of his Face, - 
Thus to Aſtres ery'd;. A 
Hear my — pleading; © 1333 
Ah cruel Nym forbear<to-kill> E 
1 e with diſdain and hate, 
m you have once — os 3. 
There-is à Sacred r in | 
Is beyond all Moral rules 
Fellow oC ature; TIT HQ 


| pans,” Divine- 5 


Did — ores 93 ag {1 
Who deny eee N Eyery 


Pleaſant aud Miventine. 
Ev Heart is pair d above, 
0 Add 17 214 s Sin: 


e found Ban, 
Mey ro too late, | 


a wretched State, 
Eee 
But ſhall never enter in. 


Had our firſt made Father, 
Lord of the whole 
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Heaven, no doubt, had. — 7 
— When it the ill deſign had known, 
Have þ. cud his 1 ere ck Fall, 
the Free of Lite ; | 
but he eng well knew Agaw's Breaſt, 
Whom Nature learnt to wooe, 
Never intended Damming, 


1 Nor did the Serpents beast. "BS F 


For the Bone of his ſide; . 
That was male his Bride, 
Taught him what he was to do: 2 
t ch Maker er — 

i age 3. 
But the Reflection hated, 
What he with pains Cr 

Should be thought, 

— *. cowar 


Sot, 
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He, F all Comforts I miſcarried 
When I play'd the Sot and married: 
is a Trap there's none need doubt ont, 
Thoſe that are in't will fain get out on't's 
She. Eye, my Dear, pray come to bed, 
That Napkin take and bind your Head, 
Too much drink vom, Brain has dos d, 
You'll be quite al 
He, Oons, ti all one, if T'm vp or le. down, 
Cor as ſoon as the Cock crows TI be gone, 
She, "Tis to grieve me, thus you leave me, 
Was I, was I made a Wife to lye alone. 
He. From your Arms my ſelf divorcing, 
I this Morn mui 1435 K . 
oport that far excels A Madam, 


all Wives havg been ſince Adem. 


be. 1 


. 


She, 8 


F , 


Muſt hu 
And whi 


* þ 
$ N 0 N g 1 
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* I, when this I've loſt my due, — 


10 


| Regalo i in 


Br. Por What tare 1, drink your Slope Al y. you dye, 
Yonder's B 3 will keep mea Month from home, 


If thus part 


all the 


gs of 


I'm broken hearted, 


EY et 


. When I when tend or Jus n dear pry cams 
Fe. F're re I'll be Som rambliog hindred;\ | 


I'll rengu 
To be r I have no leaſure, 


my Spouſe and 


What's a Man without his Pleaſure. 
She. To-my Grief then I muſt ſee, 
| ng Ale and Nantz my Rivals be, 


il 


Poor I K n 1 


you 


it v ith r Blade 
Dincking wich wy Maide. 


2 may go to your Goſſips you now, | 


cre 


ou Jo 
' jog 


* * 3 
1 N 


f you cn meet a Friend, pray do ; 


Klan tips IW- 
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On the King of Great Britian's gaing : Ih two 
Moyements. The Words Set to a Tane of my 


- 


. QTeer, ſteer the Yacht to reach the firand, 
Ps Cæſar . a 3 K 
proclaims our cloudy Land. 


Now, now Great alia brightly ſhine, 
And with ſole order ſway ; 

To ſhew with Royalty divine, 
Wuat comes another day. 


Whili Royal GEORGE an theming Seat, 13 . 
To givehis harraſs d Empire eaſe, * 
Conſulting Foreign Kings, 
Wha Re 0 Aa Glorious things, 
ich timely r 
As well abroad a here. 206-08 


Whilſt the gay Summencloys us with Roſes, 
Woodbine and ſeſſam ins feaſt' rhe Sence ; 3 
Whilſt the gone, each ſuppoſes, 
Tho" ſome Seotrh Loons they y fox wa pretence ; 
Mackintoſh,. Mackintoſh,. Rebel and Looby, | 
Bring again home again, Foſter the Booby z. - 
8 7 * a Scaſonn, 
nce to doreaſobn,”. : 
for your ſakes, we'lf ther che reit. 
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The Aut henticł Letter of Marſhal. de * 
to the French King, on the late unfortunate, 


3 Battle (as be calls it ) near Mons, 
raphraftically done into Metre in broken En- 
. Set to a famous Tune on the Welch 


E ſend ou, Sir, one Letter, 
_—_ — 8 were a. better, 


here me write 
or. our laſt Fight, 


And who vas ' getter, 


wm 


2 * * a . - 
\ y . 
* 4 >= 
r und Divertive 
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Pam? Fortune was 4 Sir, a 
Dat ſo much Blood * 25 


9 * 5 7 » Las 
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But yer it was, 4s | 
A noble, glorious Tilt, . 19% 


And do de + by deyts, Sir, | 
As now it plain appears, Sir, 
So — Aa. Su 
De French ne'er fought, - 
Nerbles dis Hunder Years, — 


Vilars and I long ſtobd, Sir, 
Encamp'd within a Wood; Sir, 
- He Left, I Right. 
Where we did fight, Ho 
: As long as e er we could, Siri. 


And to affrighe, like Giants, 
And offer dire Defiance, 
Fearleſs to dye, 
In Works Noſe high, - © 
Z We ventur'd bold as Lyons. 


But d' Enemy broke troo, Sir, 
As dey are us'd to do, Sir, 
And made us flinch 
From treble Trench, a 
Begar, me tell you true, Sir. 


— 

N And manfull r PROF 7 8 | 

— y retirmg, | 259 

Jo ſcape de plaguee Firing, te 
* We w ee l'd — 8 


And ſav'd a Rout, 
To all de Warlds admiring, + Arch 


% . an. 4 - » iN. . 
Villars i' th Knee vas wounded, 12 2ÞL\3 @ - 


We own our Loſy,, © 
: cx", IE , 
, * - . e 
"© 4 - w - 
nd o * 7 


_ hy ” * 
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©, at 
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. 14006 


By. Horſe and Foot ſurround el. 


— 19 = Ts od 
And of my Hurt ao 75.7 


You'll have Report, 


; £ . N i . > | — 
e As ſoon as me have ound itt. 


2 
o 2 


24.2 Seu, Conpladt, 1 


7 1 d wrt, By * 15 N — 

vas N 

De Beer and th. SIP * 
Vas in dat Dall, 


Being arm'd from Top to . 


But twas by wiſe 
When Orders were e 


For when all's done, 
De Warld mut en. 


We had victorious beating. 


For d ey 've loſt twice our Men, 6. 5 
H you'll believe my Pen, Sir, ; . Fade 5 
? And face & Wood . 1 -. $7 1 


Dos ſo much 5 au, 
We'll ne'er fight on a Plaln, Sir. al 


Four times we made em run, 1-40 Re tk 
And yet dey 1 come Ot "OT 
"Twas well we oot 5 


— — 


Stood bold! 45 
Dey els had been un 8 10 rn 
Artagnan charm'd his De ; 
He loſt one two dre arte "ae rs. . = 
s Duc e 5 | 
ot near de wa; tea 
Deſerve Heroick Verſes. Arr” hw ain 


St. George in monſtrous Pali, ! kk go 
Attack d his rebel Nation, , engel . ee ot He ©: 
| Begar Mownſieun, | f 


He hope next * She. 0 

You'll make a new Invaſion... u WR” 
= 6 
For do de Odds muſt be, Sir.. Su 
Vid us as all might ſee, Sip, 7 54 12 Snot, 4 She, Or 
10 * have were, IT 97 TI 


| — | 
| To vis Be bowek 2 Ma T- # hood dt i, So 


dt | 


4 Dial us 
Bag 


He. 


She, 


He. 


She, 


. * * 22 4 oo a f ; 
N e esse Ge ws 
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A my deareſt, e e 
Tother Day I ask'd my Mother, 
Why thy L ging chan Id muſt be: 
Why not fall f e With t y Brother 3 
I imamber 1 you'did, 
And Ew ive vie el, 


Bo 
The fore now "nf he alone y grows, 


CHORUS. 1 2103 A 


„ the Cuſter 0 
Unleſs you had Breecher, 


Or. you had long Coats.” 


He, T wonder what's in n my little tiny Breeches, 


She, Or what; Devil here relides, 


He, So do 


Sure there's ſome Witcheraft mere" 
ot 


op 
9 - 
* - - 
We". C98 ve SY 


That my Petticoats thus 


For I 1 ing for Ki, 


. 


7 a4: 20 * 


sere Gong," * 


Ihe. Mother REPEL er e when 1 
| Sometimes ask to why, 
A He and a She'may nor bed at our Size, 
As well as t irls, 
Or as well as two Hs? 
He. I will, ſince I am kept from you, 
SK Get « Wife as ſoon as may be; 
_ \ She. And III get a Husband too, 
Three cimes bigger thap my Baby. 


CHORUS. 


Let's laugh then, and follow our Innocent Play, 
2 454, kiſs when Lamm is gene ous of the way ; 
De I fear we ſhall cry, when we know 0 

Kh all that @ Brother . 
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The ID in the Wa. . * 
Couttivill. 
Cu men, ceaſe thy Brow. 8 8 
Let Diſcord awe thou heavy Yoke, | 
Where Fools with trouble draw; | 
4 3 Foe to all thy Law does bind a 
age from firſt Creation was defi el . 


A A Cur e-intail'd on wretched human 


Ceaſe Hymen, ceaſe th Brow it 

Let Diſcord awe; - 15 5 5 
'Tis noble Diſcord; gen rous Seri 
Thar pives the trueſt aſt of Life; 


Marriage rſt made Man fall, ER 
| d, 
im taſt 


Had I been in the — Al 
Twas fooliſh Loving n . N 


The Woman ne'er had made 


* 
1 . 
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pelle told the Painters fam'd in Greece, 

To draw true Beauty was the hardeſt piece; 
Deſcend, from Painting into Poetry: 
Divine Olympis's Face no Skill can 

Each Feature does the feeble Artiſt blind, 


And ah, what Muſe a juſt Applauſe. can malle 
OF all the Charms in chat Angelick kings. 


Some are for Features far renown'd, 
Others with Wit, or charming Voices wound; 
Many for Mein and Shape fond Lovers Prize, 
and many make vaſt Conqueſts with their Eyes: 
But ne'er were theſe Perfections found in one, 
ut in the fair Ol/ymp/e alone; r 
ie fair Olympia Phenix-like appears, 
Wonder ſeen once in a Thouſand Years. 


Mr wane x vw» "© tn” 27 
Icon Movement] | | ; 
den ſhew thy Power, great God of Love, © 
That laughs at Womans Craft ; os 
e all her Charms leſs ſtron ply move, 
And make her Heart more ſof tt: — 


4 3 


1, why ſhould Beauty firſt ordain'd to ks 
e 
And do ſuch fatal Il, | 

nce only ſhe can cure, which cauſes the diſcaſe, 
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on the Union of the Ring and Parlia- 


The Tine by Mr. Jer, Clarke. 


Hug the PER Arms diſcover, 
By the Troops abroad. they brings 
We re can ſend. em — 
that can make all Europe Ring: 
Engliſh boys renown'd for warring, : 
As Fame's glorious Records how's; 


Bleſt by F: Face — leave off 


do joyn gat 


No more e Bou nin, Batavians 8 of hoe Fr. 
But to Spaniard: this jolly ah ſing ; 

2 s Senate now. 

your 


at the Cramning 
42 King. 2 


Britain's Sons no danger fear, 


1 85 1s A way 


1 8 our plotting 


9 2 Royal Fleet's well mann d; 
et no Storms appeaxing. 
beſt with t 


No 


Breach of Faith may raiſe commotion, , 
proper Seaſon may come to blows: . 
Great five hundred, pray let a not be Plunder . 
Save our Lands then, and all unite at 
Guard the Crowns T0008 
* vote and no 
Then let any in 


rees, 
eace, 


e Sw wal in hand: 
ty notion, = V 
igbbour ſhews ; 


145 Sons Compleat, 
. * 
4 
ALA D of tbe Town. 
- we 4.4 ws * ud _ | 


* . * 
Lad o'th' Town thus made his moan, 
One Winter Morning early; 

Alas, chat I muſt Lie alone, 

And Mogzy's Bed ſo near me: 
All Night I toſs, I turn and ſigh, 
ThinkingevarT lig fo nigh, >» 

I g ſo nigh, 
The Laſs I Love fo dearly, 


* 


* 
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149 
| „ 
She's all Delight @ m foot to crown, 
And juſt El 125 her Age is; | 
And that ſhe ſtill muſt lie alone, 
M Heart and Soul inrages : 
d give the World I might puron 
. Each Morn her Stocking or Shoon, om 
I. HI were but her Serving Loon, Wo 2 Lo 
"_ d never ask for Wages. * EY << = the 
f ue would but be my Bride, 
WW. I'd take no Parents warnin 12 1 
Nor value alt the World beſid F 
— Nor any Laſſes ſcorning — wy 


3 
My Love is grown to "fuck «height, St NED 
I prize ſo much my own delight, | 
I Care not, had I her one Night, ; yo Wh. 
If I were ES? i 'rh' Morning. — 


— — 


Un. 
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bt my Addreſſes are grateful, 
Shew it in granting my Suit; Nano vol 

Or if my Paſſion be hateful ee 0 th ad 
P. me and end the diſpute: * 320 eee 

I hate your, doubling ey turning, 

Like a cours'd Hare in a Morning; 

Either comply as you ſhould, | 

Or leave me to others that would. 


AI 
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1 Scotch SONG en 
"ne: RM; 


upon a Summer's day, 
There In met a — cloathed all in ray; ; 
Hee Cloaths they were ſo torn, you might en 
She was the fot NN the Gl, TED 


Ab, ſee the Golin. my Jo fee the Golin. 
You Youngſters of 1— take it ade th ſcorn, 
She came . Adam's S prey ke Was bafely born; 


And tho! her Cloaths he wate tori, yr fie Had a Milk- 
She was the faſt, & c. [white Skin, 


She had a pretty little Foot, n 

With which ſhe might compare to any Lady in the Land; 

Ruby Lips, 2 and a dimpled Chin, 
She was the firſt, &c. 


When that Ay had wooed; and wad har twa my will, 

Ay could not then deviſe the way to keep her Baby ſtill; 

She bid me be at quiet, for ſhe valued it not a pin, 
8 the rſt, &c. Then 


W 


Pleaſant and Divgrtive. 15] 


Then ſhe takes her Bearnup,and wrapsit weel.in cloaths, 
And then ſhe takes a Cells and ſtuck between her Toes; 
And ever as the Lurden cry d, or made any din, 
She ſhook her Foot, and cry d my Jo, ſee the Calin: 

And ſee the Golin, my Jo, ſee the Golin. | 


FF 
To EYNTHIA. 


1 Beauty by Enjoyment can 
Reward a Love that's true, 

To bleſs our Patience or our Pai 
All I deſerve from you. 


But oh, to Love too well's a Curſe, 


Of ſuch a ſtrange degree ; 
Were my Fidelity far worſe, 
Much happier ſhould I be. - 


dad Recom , relentleſs Fats 
To fait Love does give; 
You're pleas'd in being obſtinate, 
hith I in Tortures live. 


Like wretches gull'd to Foreign Shores, 
TI cruelly am ſerv'd; CER 
Inſtead of Loves dear promis'd Stores, 
Am made a Slaye, and ſtary'd. 


2 A E H 3 


In Six Furtz. 


Health : Set fo Farinel's | 


Ground, 


Second Strain. 


- The KING's 


152 


1 


ont ue, 
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| The Firſt _ 
12 Y to Great Ceſar, 
Long Life, Love and Pleafure; 


'Tis a Health that Divine is, 
Fill the Bowl high as mine is: 
Let none fear a Feaver, 
But take it off thus Boys ; 
Let the King Live for ever, 


"Tis no matter for us Boys. 
The Second Save, 


| 
13 
| 

| 


Defy all, | 
| Give deny all; 

ure none thinks his Ela too big hers; 
Nor any Prig here, 
Or Sneaking Whis here, 
Of Cripple Tony's rer, 
That now loo blue, 
His Heart akes | 
The Tap won't do, 
His Zeal fo true, 
And Projects new; | 
Hl Fate doesnow purſue. 


The Thrid Strain: 


Let TORIES Guard the King, 
Let Whigs in Halters ſwing ; 
Let pilt and Shute be ſham' d, 
Let Bugg'ring Oats be damn d: 
Let Cheating Player be Nick d. 
The turn- coat Scribe be Kick d; 
Let Rebel City Dons, 
Ne er beget their Sons: 
Let ev "TY Wiggiſh Peer, 
'That Ra pes a4 Lady fair, 
And leaves his only Dear, 
The Sheets to gnaw and tear, 
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Ze puniſh'd out of hand, 

And forc'd- to pawn his Land 
1 attone the grand Affair. 


Tbe Fourth Strain. 


Great CHARLES, like Jebovab, 
Spares thoſe would Un-King Him; 
| And warms with his Graces, 
The Vipers that ſting Him: 
Till Crown'd with juſt Anger, 
The Rebel he Seizes; | 
Thus Heaven can Thunder, 
When ever it pleaſes. 


Ig. 
Then to the Duke fill, fill up the Glaſs, 


The Son of our Martyr, belov'd of the King; 


Envy'd and Lov'd, 
Veet bleſt from above, 
Secur'd by an Angel.ſafe under his Wing. 


The Sixth. Strain. 


e Faction and Folly, 
And State Melancholy, 
Wich vom in Whigland for ever ſhall dwell; 
Let Wit, Wine, and Beauty, 
Then teach us our Duty, 
For none e er can Love, or be. Wiſe and Rebel. 


k 
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4 Royal O p, Congratulating the Acceſ- 
fron to the Crown, and Coronation of our m 
Gracious Soveraign Lady Queen ANN. The 

Words in Imitation of the foregoing Sox g, 
and fitted to ſome Strains of the ſame Ground, 


Mb now is Arming 
The War comes on Storming; 
All Europe is viewing, 
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What England is doing: 

The flighted (:) Memorial, (1) The French 
In France and th' Eſcurial, - Memorial. 
Has baulk'd (2) Gallick Nerg, (2) TheFrenchg, 
And Porto (3) carero; (3)Thenew K. of 
Britains ceaſe weeping, Spain's chief Min, 


For (4) Pan that lies ſleeping ; (4) King Will. 
Tho' Fove us denies him, = 24) 
Yet (5) Palas ſupplies him. (s) & Ann. 
Then Sing out ye Muſes, 

What Phebus infuſes; E 

Divine is the occaſion, 

Queen ANN s Coronation: 


The Second Strain. 


Pair your. Hearts and joyn, 

For now the Rightful Line 

Has left you no Excuſe, 

For Jarring or abuſe: 

The chought of Right and Wrong, 
That 3 ＋ ye all ſo long; 

No more be now let in, 

To raiſe the Senate's Spleen: 

Nor ſimple Feuds let grow, 

Twixt the High church and the Low; 
But all reſolve to go, | 
To one at leaſt for ſhow : 

And then made happy ſo, 

Direct your Anger's blow; 

Againſt the. Common Foe. The- 
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The Third Strain. 


Divine Gloriana, _ 
No Rules the glad Nation; 
Mild, Prudent, and Pious, 

Wichout Affectation: 
Sence, Juſtice, and Pity, 
Her Life fill renewing ; 
And Queen of all Hearts, 
E'er the Pageant of Crowning. 


The Fourth Strain. 


All the Radiant Court of Heaven have bleſſ Her, 
Bright 4frea leaves the Sky to aſſiſt Her; 


Whilſt on her from all, | X 
Revolves the Sacred praiſe, Wh 
Of fam'd Elixa's Days. | | 

Wo 1 * 
Sing then ye Mujer | Cl 
What P — am iofafes 3. inte 
Divine is the Occaſion, | | And r 

Queen AN N's Coronation. 
This chorus may be ſung to the Ground-Baſs. From 
Who 
Ou 
Who 
For th 
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The Scotch Laſſes S ON G. 


WII is me, what ails our Northern Loons, 
That with jangling make the Times ſo baddy, 
Snarling like a breed o Hounds, _ 
Welladay, they muſt be aw drunk or maddy ;. 
But tho' Peace they deftroy, 
I have ſtill ſome Joy, 
Since I wed a bonny young Highland Laddy, 


8 
igh and Low Boys daily new Fears are bringing, 
Whilf there they lead a woful Life, 
In a Meadow Jockey and I fit ſinging ; 
A ſweet Hornpipe he plays 
To my Roundelays, | 


Whilſt the merry Edenbrougb Bells are ringing. 


See the Daizy, and the gay Primroſe, 

Merry Spring is coming to make us gladdy, 
Winter's vaniſh'd with its Froſt and Snows, 
And no Storm will gar me to be ſaddy, N 

For when the Wind blows, 
Jockey wraps me cloſe, 
From the Cold within his Highland pladdy. 


Who would pine to have high place at Court, 
Out, away, tis but a fleeting Viſion, 
Who would leave the Jolly Country Sport, ; 
For the Gown or Sword Man's gay Condition; 
| Give me ten Mark a Year, 
„. And my Highland dear, 
And adieu to Pride, and all Ambition. 
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Tube Crafty Miſtriſis Reſolution. 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 161 


AL L the Town ſo lewd are grown, 
Hereafter you muſt excuſe me ; 
H when you diſcover your ſelf a Lover, 
I think it is all a Lye: 
Oaths and Sighs, and melting Eyes, 
You'll ſacrifice to ſeduce me, 
The iy peut Women are often undone, 
And happily warn'd am I. | 


For Faith, Sir, I muſt refuſe you, an 
Excuſe me for knowing the Cheats of your Wooing, 
And for the Requeſt excuſe rhe : 22 
Excuſe me if when you vow'd and ſwore, 
I thought you deſign'd to deceive me; 
But now who makes Love 'till his Eyes run o er, 
Shall never hereafter abuſe me. 


Wit and Youth did once invade 
My Heart, e er I was twenty, 
| And I filly Creature, thro' meer good Nature, 


Excuſe me for flying, and for denying, 


Believ'd him what e'er he ſwore. 
Young, and unpraQtis'd in the Trade 
Of Love, I was not ſcanty ; 


But he who my Innocence 2 betray d, 
hall never deceive me more. 


. For now tho” he flatter, and ogle and chatter, 
- And ſtill in the Dance will chuſe me, 
Then argue the Caſe too, and look like an Aſs too, 
He after all this ſhall loſe me: 
bor now I will Female-Cunning uſe, 
- And all our ſtock of Revenge produce, 
The Rebel to Honour has broke the Truce, 
And all Mankind ſhall excuſe me. 


His ſoft Words I will not mind; 
Wherewith he ſtrives to amuſe me; f 

Nor to his feign'd Paſſion, ſo much in Faſhion, | 
Will I at all give heed. , 
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Tho' with Sighs he ſwares he dies, 


And vows he'can't Hve if he Tofe me, The F 
Yet to his Tale I'llF be deaf as the Wind, 


And never will let him fpeed. 


And by my ſo doing, I'll fit him for wooing, 
With an intent to abufe me : | 
He that wou'd not marry, T'faith now ſhall tarry, 
And for not yielding, excuſe me: : 
By Man, I'Il be decoy'd no more, 
My Paſſion no more it undoes me: 
Once I believed what the falſe one had ſwore, 


But yet for all that, he ſhall Toſe me. 


Tho' Wit and Yourh they do plead, 
And with new Charms preſent me, 
And tho' he flatter, he's never the better, 

For I'll believe him no more: 
No more to Love I'll be betray'd, 

But ſhun the Danger it meant me, 
"Tis happier far for to live a Maid, 

If there were no more Men in ſtore, 


But ſince there are many, and I can have any, 
Whoſe Honeſty will not abuſe me, 

III find one that's true to, and ſo bid adieu to 
The Man that could once refuſe me: 

"Twas at my Honour it ſeems you aim'd, 
But your Intent too ſoon you proclaim'd, | 

For which by the Virtuous you muſt be blam'd, 


Whilſt all Mankind ſhall excuſe me. 


N 
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The Folly Toper, that wont leave his Bottle to get 
the beft Wife n Chriftendom, 


The TorER 


and Tattles, 
10. er Bottles, 
Shall fill cheriſh my Fancy, 
we” and 5. . 
Than dull T ea Aich N Nancy. 
She has forbid me Wine, 
Or elſe ſhe'll not marry, 
But were ſhe all Divine, 
A Maid ſhe ſhould 1 
© Gr - 1 & and owns, R 
roſs es thus e ery Day mingle; 
re confounds, 


e that 
2 4 


1 $4 bs A And n Y, * * 
The whole Nation we ſettle. 
Nancy ne'er hurts m Brain, 
1555 wiſhing, nor hoping, 
Tho' ſhe now thinks to raign, 
And hinder my toping, 
| 15 whene er I ask, 


Sot will never be civil; 


Boy bring tother Flask, 
let her go to the Devil. 
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The Politick CLUB. 
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Country Bumpkin that Trees did grub, 
A Vicar that us'd the Pulpit to drub, 
And two or three more o'er a Stoop of ſtrong Bub, 
ä my Late met on a JoHy Occaſion. 
No ill Contrivance to cheat or rob, 
But each in his turn, to ſpeak a dry Bob, 
As drunk as five Lords, and as poor as Job, | 
5 =o Thus ſertI'd the State of the Nation, 


Farmer. Oh Neiglibour, Neighbour, what times are 
How long will't be e'er we ſhall have Peace, theſe? 
My Coat's out at Elbows, my Breeches at Knees, / 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 
The Mounßeur goes on in his former way, 
The Troops are ready without their Pay, 
To ſtare on each other in Battle Array. 0 
* Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 


Vicar. The Mob have been to Religion true, 

Pull'd down the Red, and ſet up the Blew : 

They have done their beſt, give the Devil his due, 
With a Proteſtant active Endeavour. 

Lawyer. And what no Nation before did dare, 

The Coin is chang'd in a time of War, 

Which ſhews we have Bullion enough and to ſpare. 

oh, would it may prove ſo for ever. 


Citizen. And tho Bank Bills we've diſcounted found, 

And that for a Hundred, we've got but five Pound, 

'Tis mill'd, and its pretty, it ſhines, and it's round. 
Ob, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 

The Clippers Trading is at an end. 

I wiſh it may our Condition mend, 

They've no Coin to clip now, nor we none to ſpend. 

Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 


Ceurtier. The King his Taxes no Friend can grutch, 
Tho! Jacobites bawl that we laviſh too much; 

That all runs away to the French and the Dutch. — 
| And nothing is left more to drein Boys. 


Citix. 
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Citix. But let us look within onr Doors, 


How Backs and Bellies exhauſt our Stor 


| Let's.take. 


Courti er. Tho⸗ Cits cry out that they are, undone, , 


6,7 - 
our Wives, & let's take down our Whore 


eve enough for another Campaign Bon 


A Cuckold's Profit can ne'er be gane 
Their W wel rigg'd, — gold Laces ſtill on, 


Tho Golar 


is more to cheat ye, 


England, thou art a ſweet Nation 
mith's break too, and ſhat up Door, 


than want of 'Ore, 


Fo r een, will be Rogues, whether wealthy or pod. 


Oh, England, thou att a f weet Nation, 


Citizen, Great Joy, will come from the ChequerBoard 
When true 292 2 all our Tallies afford, - - 
Cent. And all our new Medals eme out of their Hoard 


That, that will be great Conſolation 


Pear. When each Man's Purſe, 5 our Party: leans, 
And, l Fred — Was! and means, 


An 


er. T 


in our 


of ed comes from — 


0 then vill be true Reformation 
e Eoreign Gameſters our Ruin plot, 


ables perceive a Blor, 


Well win the Game afterwards, with a why not. 


Poor Britain's. Troubles then ſoon x 


far EE 


Oh, England, thou, art a ſweet Nation. 
elieve. 

make our. whe grieve, 

ſore d, the Will live. 


lend; han en ee Nation 
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The Farmer's Daughter: 4 SON 6. 


— 


C L D and Raw the North did blow, 
Bleak in the Morning early; | 

All the Trees were hid in Snow, 
Dagl'd by Winter yearly : 

When come Riding over a Knough, 
I met with a Farmer's Daughter ; 

Roſie Cheeks and bonny Brow, 
Good faith made my Mouth to water. 


Down I vail'd my Bonnet low, 


eaning to ſhew my breeding; 
She return d a graceful bow, 


A Viſage far exceeding: 


) 
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I ask'd her where ſhe went ſo ſoon, 
And long'd to begin a Parly; 
She told me unto the next Market Town, 
A purpoſe to ſell her Barl yy. 


In this purſe, ſweet Soul, ſaid I, 
I wenty pounds lie fairly; 
Seek no farther one to buy, 
For I'ſe take all thy Barly : 
Twenty more ſhall buy Delight, 
Thy Perſon I Love ſo dearly 
If thou wouldſt ſtay with me all Night, 
And go home in the Morning early. 


If pony pound could buy the Globe, 
Quoth ſhe, this I'd not do, Sir; 

Or were my Kin as poor as 7%, 

I wo'd not raiſe em ſo, Sir: 

For ſhould I be to Night your friend, 

. We'ſt get a young Kid together; 

And you'd be you ere the nine Months end, 
And where ſhould I find a Father? * 


I told her I had Wedded been, 

-. Fourteen years and longer; | 

Or elſe I chooſe her for my Queen, 
And tie the Knot much ſtronger : 

She bid me then no farther rome, | 

But manage my Wedlock fairly; '  - 

And keep Purſe for Spouſe at home, 

For ſome other ſhalt have her Barlx. 
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Rafe and Divertiv eg 


4 little of one with tother z 4 Me S o M 6, to. 
the Scotch Tune of Cold and Raw. © 


\ Beau dreſs'd fine met Mir divine, 
Reſolv'd to Court and wooe her, 

ith Kiſs and Hat, yet ſhe all that 
Thought little good could do her: 
She gave a Frown,. but would not own 
His Love for all that pother ; 
er Brain did ſoar at fomething more, 
A little of one with other. 
ou may. Sir skip my Hand and Lip, 
That bear your il Kiffting; _ 

our Barren ſuir will yield no Fruit, 

If ſomething elſe be mĩſſing: 

wont diſpute, you may Salute 

Your Siſter, or your Mother; 
But who'll refine his Joys, muſt joyn 

A little of one with t other. 


To cheat me thus like Tant alu, 

It makes me Pine with Plenty; 

ith ſhadows ſtore, and nothing more,” 

Your Subſtance. is too dainty: 

flow'ry Tree is like to thee, 

And but a blooming Lover; _ | 

owers get Fruit, or ęlſe be mute, - 

A little of one with r'other, | 
1 MCULIEENT Hf PURI +. 1 

harp joyn'd wich. Flat, there's Mirth in that, 

A low Note and a higher ; 

e Alt and Mean, with Fuge between, 

_ — — edgy tt 

l of one String does loathing bring, 

Change is good Muſick'? Mother, 

ea Jeave 'my-Bace, and ſound my l. 
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No warmth deſire without à Fire, 

No bargain without Writing; 

In Rapture then olap too your Pen, 
You were before Inditing: | 

And if I take the Lines you make, | 
As from a willing Lover ; OST 

Like Lawyers deal, firſt Write, then Seal 
A little of one with —_ | 


No greater truth cou'd warm the: Youth, 

The Lady's Breath was roſie; 
He laid her down on flow'ry. ground, 

To treat her with a Poeſie: 
And whilſt in haſt he claſpt_ber faſt, 

And did with Kiſſes ſmotherrr 
She cry'd — Heaven; your ſweetly, given, 
A little of one with t' other. 


| Pleaſant and Divertive. 


Now to me Child, 25 loll, lot, 
Airy and eaſie now, tho los, lot, 

ery well done Miſs, #hoZ lol, lol, 

Raiſe up your Body Child, 25 lol, Jof, 
hen you in time will Riſe, hob, chol la. 


old up your Head Miſs, tha, Iod, lol, 
ipe your Noſe Child, 2h, lod, 

hen I preſs on ye, tholl lll, lall, 

all back eaſie Miſs, tholl loll, toll, 


eep out your Toes too, tholl loll, loll, 
hen you'll learn preſently, hob, tholl la. 


tear your Hips ſwimmingly, tholl loll, lull, 
ep your Eyes languiſhing, #boll loll, lall, 

L— where's your Ears now? bol loll, loll, 

ave off your Jerking, tholl loll, loll, 

eep your Knees open, tholl loll, loll, 


le you will never do, hoh, choll Ja. 


— 


ou are a Fortune Miſs, thell lall, lotl, 


en I will give you my hob, 2hell le, 4 


- 
? 
et 


Ti 


ps = 


AK E your Honour Miſs, ehol Ill, tell, 


f you will Love-me Miſs, tholl toll, lol, 1, 
ou ſhall Dance rarely Child, bell lol, lll, 


ud muſt be Married Child, hell Juli, toll, © 
ive me your Money Miſs, Shall lall, le,, 


- 
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0 | 
| Oo F noble Race was Shinking, 
The Line of Owen Tudor, 
Thum, thum, thum, thum, 
But her Renown is fled and gone, 
Since cruel Love purſu'd her. 


Fair Winnies Eyes bright ſhining, 
And Lilly Breafts alluring ; 
Poor Jenkins Heart with fatal Dart, 
Have wounded paſt all curing. 


Her was the prettieſt fellow, 
Ar Foot-ball or at Cricket; 

At Hunting Chace, or nimble Race, 
Cors-plut how her cou'd prick it. 


But now all Joys are flying, 
All Pale 121 — had Cheeks too, 


Her Heart ſo akes, her quite forſakes , | 
Her Herrings and her Leeks too. 
No more muſt dear Metheglin, 
Be top'd at | ay Montgomery ; 


And if Love ſore, ſmart one 


more, ; 
N Adieu CreemeCheeſe and Flomery. 


0 
| 


n 


—— — 
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Pleaſant and Divertive, 


4 SONG. 


Orc'd by a Cruel lawleſs Fate, 
I lov'd a Nymph with Paſſion ; 

But found-alas, I came too late 
Jo ſway her Inclination: 
Her Heart was given a Coxcomb's fee, 
Whoſe Face had Introduc'd him; 
Though not one grain of Sence had he, 

To know how well ſhe us'd him, 


I try'd if worth could make her kind, 
And hourly made advances ; 
But who can &'er the Charm unbind, 
In Womans ſtubborn Fancies: 
I calmly did her foible ſhew, 
Where &'er he came, abus d him; 
J call'd him Fool, I prov'd him ſo, 
| Yer ſhe the better us d him. 


[ hate, ſhe cry d, your God of Wit, 
Our Sex ſhould all —_— him ; 
Tis he that Charms my Appetite, 
Shall ſleep upon my Boſom : 
This ſenſeleſs ſtuff my Love withdrew, 
And cur'd my Melancholy ; 
[ kick'd her Brute, then bid adieu 
To eyery Female folly. | 
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A SON G; on a Lady's going 
into the Bath. 
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HEN ꝙylvia in Bathing, her Charms way "> 
The pretty Banquet dancing under her Noſe; 
My Heart 1s juſt ready to part from my Soul, 

And leap from the Ga—— ry into the. Bowl: 
| Each day I proyige 109: 
A bribe for her Guide too, 
And gave her a Crown, 
To bring me the Water where ſhe ſat down; 
Let crazy Phyſicians think Pumping a Cure, 
That Virtue is doubtful, but ui is ſure, 


The Fidlers I hire to play ſomething Sublime, 
And alt the while throbbing my Heart bears the Time 
She enters, they Flouriſh, and ceaſe when ſhe goes, 
That who it is adgreſs'd.co, ſtraight ev ry /one knows ; 
| Woy'd I were,a Vermin; 
Call'd one af. her: Chairmen, | 
Or ſerv'd as Guide; ants mort 
Tho“ ſhow'd as they do a damn d tawny Hide, -- 
Or elſe like a Pebble at bottom, cqu'd e 
To Ogle her Beauties, how, happy, werd L. THE 


g 
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'TPON a ſunſhine Summers day, 
When every Tree was green and gay; 

The Morning bluſht with Phebus ray, | 

Juſt then aſcending from the Sea : 

As Siluis did a Hunting ride, 

A lovely Cottage he eſp/ dj; 

| Where lovely Cloe Spinning ſar, © 

And Rtill ſhe turn'd her Wheel about 


1 


Her la Te: 
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Her Face a Thouſand Graces crown, 

Her curling Hair was lovely brown ; 
Her rowling Eyes all Hearrs did win, 
And white as Down of Swans her Skin: 
So taking her plain Dreſs appears, 

Her Age not paſſing Sixteen Years; 

The Swain lay ſighing at her Foot, 

Yet ſtill ſhe turn'd her Wheel about. 


Thou ſweeteſt of thy tender kind, 

Cries he, this ne er can ſuit thy Mind; 
Such Grace attracting noble Loves, 

Was ne'er deſignid for Woods and Groves: 
Come, come with me, to Court my Dear, 
Partake my Love and Honour there ; 

And leave this Rural ſordid rout, 

And turn' no more thy Wheel about. 


At this with ſome few Modeſt fighs, 
She turns to him her Charming Eyes; 
Ah! tempt me Sir, no more ſhe cries, 
Nor ſeek my Weakneſs to ſurprize: 

I know your Art's to be believ'd, 

I know how Virgins are. deceiv'd ; 
Then let me thus my Life wear out, 
And turn my harmleſs Wheel about. 


dy that dear panting Breaſt cries he, 
And yet unſeen divinity; 

Nay, by my Soul that reſts in thee, 

| ſwear this cannot, maſt not be: 

Ah! cauſe not my eternal woe, 

Nor kill the Man that Loves thee ſo; 
But go with me, and caſe my doubt, 
And turn no more thy Wheel abour. 


His cunning Tongue fo play'd its part, 
He aid admilfion to * eart; 

now ſhe thinks it is no Sin, 
To take Loves fatal poiſon in: 
But ah! too late ſhe found her fault, 
For he her Charms had ſoon-forgor ;. 
And left her cer the Year ran out, 
la Tears to turn Wan 
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88 Church-diviſon 
0 Folly and Ambition, 

- | Causd with great Deriſion, | 
Door England's fad condition; | 
Princes leave their Stations, by ſtrange Abdications 

New ones come to eaſe us, | 
Vet nothing e er can pleaſe us, 
1 Man then that ſhuns the Great, 
at pleaſeth himſelf in a Rural State. 


With eaſe and in a ſweet retreat, 
Avoids * and Faction, 
In his ſmall Dominion, 


Vents no falſe Opinions, | 
Nor deſerts the true, for Popiſ, or Socinian: 
But fits down with his Friends around, 
Whilſt the Glaſs iscrown'd, 1 
And the Healths abound, | 1. 
To the King and the Queen the beſt in the Town. 


The Fleet or Armies Action, 
Argues ſtill with reaſon, . 
= nor hears no Treaſon; 

or Arraigns the ſence, 


Of five Hundred Heads to pleaſe one: 
Plaintiff or Defendants, | 


© Nefer get hus attendance, 


He wiſhes well to all, that are at mii. lul, 
But he Loves no Court dependance, 


Books admires when Witt 
Good Muſick and a Ditty, EY 
And takes a Spouſe, to adorn, his Houle, 
That's Rich and kind, and pretty ; 
Merry, merry, merrily diſcards all ſorrow, 
Warily does never, never lend nor borrow, 
Generouſly entertains his Friends to day, 


And is the ſame to Morrow, 
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The Moderators Dream; in an Renne be. 
tween the GH Queen Busss, and the Th 


Genius of GAT BRITAIN : Occaſoned 1 


* bythe Diſappointmont of the Burning the Pope, 
and the Mobb on the _ of: No My 
vember. The-Wards made. to a pretty ** Til 


calld Chimney Sweep, I've 
$ 
WIEN „ bis 8 Pol, 
Save t Keen, t 
Rode down his Head to cool, . 68 


Save the Queen; 
Cloſe by a purling "Te 
That might give a Pver EEE: us 
I Slept, and had a Dream, ahh 
Save, the. Rucen,  Jape the Nun. 0 


Methought Queen BESS. aroſe, 
Save the Queen, Rc. 114 

From Manſion of Repoſe, 1 255 "fl 1 
Save the Queen: © wo 

The Genius of our Lands _ rot 

Came in too at her command. wb H. pt 20 

And thus N e Bimaiale 

Save the Queen, & 
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When DE is aſe IF a | 5 = et 
And comes Poſt from Eaſt to weg, LA 
What makes you leave your Reſt 


Save the Queen, cc. 
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Save the Queen, ſave the Queen, 
Eer ſince the time I dy'd, 

Save the Queen: | 
My Praiſe aloft did mount, 


Till now late on ſtrange Account, 


I've had a vile Affront; 
Save the Queen, &e. 


The Day of high Renown, 


Save the Queen, &c. 


That long my Fame did Crown,  - 
Save the Queen ; 

My Friends old Rome to ſhame, 

A moſt glorious ſhow did Frame, 

In Honour of my Name; 
Save the Queen, &c. 


A Pope did Gay 2 
Save the Queen, &c. 

St. George was likewiſe there, 
Seve the Nueen: h 

A Dev'l of graceful Size, | 

Like himſelf without diſguiſe, 

Stood by to give Advicez © 
Save the Queen, GC. 


Four Cardinals in Caps, 
Save the Queen, &c. | 
Four Monks with bloated Chaps, 


Save the Queen: 
Four Capuchines in Bays, - | 
And to make the People gaze, 
Two Hundred Lights to blaze; 
Save the Queen, XC. ry 


But when *twas to be ſhown, 
Save the Queen, &c. 

I Splendour o're the Town, 

Save the Queen, &c. 


The Sovereign then 


ö 7 
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A Troop of Grenadiers, 
Put em all in Panick Feats, 

By Order of ſome P —s; 
Save the Queen, ſave the Queen. 


They Seiz d my Puppets all, 
Save the Queen, &. 
And bore em to Whitehall,. 
Save the Queen, &c. ＋ 2 2g) 
St. George, who look d fo RN 
With the Pope and Dev'l his Mate, 
Were Pris'ners made of State ; 
Save the Queen, &c. 


My Glory thus they Cloud, 

Save the Queen, &c. 
And diſoblige my Croud, 

Save the Queen: 4.50 | 
Who would have ſhewn that. Night, 
By the Power of Zealous might, 

A Cauſe moſt pure and bright; 

Save the Queen, &c. | 


* But Property muſt be, 


Save the Queen, &c. 
Allow'd in each Degree, 
Save the Queen: 8 
And ſome were there that ſaw, 
Who have ſworn to mend this flaw, 
By force of Common Law ; 
Save the Queen, &C. 


A P-——r of Noble Hope, 
Save the Queen, &C. | 

Lays Claim unto the Pope, 
Save the Queen: 

A Doctor of Eſteem, _ 

And Religious to the brim, 

Swears Dey'l belongs to him, 
Save the Queen, &C. 4 


Pleaſant and Diventive. 185 


A Female Wg in Town, 
Save the Queen, &c. | 

Does the Pretender own, 
Save dhe Queen : 

She ſays his Coat was gay, 

And ſince thus tis took away, 

The Government ſhall pay; 
Save the Queen, &c. 


Great Reaſon too they have, 
Save the Queen, &c. | | 
Some think, whoſe Heads are Graye, 
Save the Queen : 
Since all that was aim'd at, 
Was to ſhew a Mob as great, 
As High- Boys did of late; 
Save the Queen, 


The Genius Anuſi e. 


The Genius Anſwer made, 
Save the Queen, &c. 

With Reverence to your Shade, 
Save the Queen: 

When Mobs in Tumult ſwell 


'Tis the ſame as Fiends in Hell, ho 


Remember Maſinel ; 
| ; of Naples, that in 
Save the Queen, &c Pe 2 "days Time 
The Tory Mob that rais d ſuch a Mob, 
„ oo 2 | that he Inſulted 
Were timely well ſuppreſt, the Viceroy and 


Save the Queen : Nobles, and over= 

You Cits the Guards may thank, turned the whole 

For had one day more grown rank, Government. 

Reform'd had been your Bank; [ 
Save the Queen, cc. 11 4 


22804 10456 
A People train'd to Grace, „ FE 
Save the, &c. : 
Deſerve undoubted Praiſe, r 
Save the Queen: But 


— 
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But Morals that be ery, © 
| . (I muſt Queſtion) to a Throng; © 
E. Two Hundred Thouſand ſtrong 
| . Save the Queen, &c. 


Methinks I ſee em meet, 
Save the, &c © a 
| And fill up Lombard. ſtreet, 
| Save the, &c, + 
Each Banker ſtanding bare, 
[ That his Bags they will riot ſpare, 
| An Ague has for fear; | 
| Save the Queen, Ce. 


A Noble Lord at home, 
Save the, &c. wel LES 
Saluting Captain Tem, 
Save the, &c. 
Half melted with his fears, 
Forc'd to Treat in BIlbow C 
A Rabble rout of Bears; 
Save the Queen, &C. 


This was the Caſe we read, 
Save the, &c. i 
With * Tyler and Fack Cade, - Two Notorious 
Save the, &c. _ © Rebels, that raiſed 


And might as well be ſo, prodigious Tumult: 
Had you made Proceſſion now, in 
And gone on with ſhow z 


Save the Queen, 


Not that there's real — os 
| _ Save 'the, Cc; 


But till — * ſin roles 

The old Proverb wiſe! 

No Jeſting with =. 
Save the Queen, 


's * 
. 


; 


2 
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Let Moderation fe 


Save the Queen, ſave the Queen 
And ay Aa Jett aide, 3 


Save the © 


For Trivial thine like theſe, 


Oft make fatal Feuds Increaſe, 
And are no Friends to Peace, 
Save the Queen, ſave the Queen, 


Let then the Scarlet Whore, 
Save the, &c. 

In Rags burn as before, 
Save the, &c. 

Let Satan cloſe his Jaws, 

And for the Pretender's Cauſe, 

Let's leave it to our Laws, 
Save the, &c. 


And fo Majeſtick Spright, 
Save the, &c. 

I bid your Grace good Night, 
Save the Queen: 

I've now no more remains, 

But to ceaſe Poetick Pains, 

And guard the Saint that Rei 
Save the Queen, ſave the Queen, 


. 
K 
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BO T no more fond Love, thy Power, 
Mingling Paſſions ſweet and ſower; 
Bow to Celis, ſhow thy Duty, 

Celia ſways the World of Beauty : 


_ Venus now muſt kneel before her, 
And admiring Crowds adore her. 


Like the Sun that gilds the Morning, 
Celis ſhines, but more adorning; 
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She like Fate, can wound a Loyer, 
, Kal * can 8 : 

She can Kill, or ſave from dying, 
The Tranſported Soul is flying. 


Sweeter than the blooming Roſe is, 
Whiter than the falling Snow is; 


Then ſuch Eyes the Great Creator * 


Choſe his Lamps to kind le Nature; 
Curſt is he that can refuſe her, 
Ah, hard Fate, that I muſt looſe her. 


. — = * = — 
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Brother Solon's Hunting So N 6. Sung by Ar. 
Dogget. — 


Antivee, tivee, tivee, tivee, High and Low, 
Hark, hark how the Merry, merry Horn does blow, 
As through the Lanes and Meadows we go, 

As Pufs has run over the Down; | 


When Ring wood and Rockwood, and Jowler & Spring, | 
And Thunder and Wonder made all the Woods ring, 


And Horimen and Footmen, hey ding, a ding ding, 
Who envies the Pleaſure and State of a Crown. 


Then follow, follow, follow, follow Jolly boys, 
Keep in with the Beagles now whilſt the Scent lies, 
The fiery Fac'd God 1s juſt ready to riſe, 
Whoſe Beams all our Pleaſure controuls; 
Whilſt over the Mountains and Valleys we row], 
And Wat's fatal Knell in each hollow we toll; 
And in the next Cottage tope off a full Bow], 
What Pleaſure like 


unting can cheriſh the Soul. 
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Walk. . 


Trot. 


Pace, 


Trott. 
Gallop. 
Trott. 


And mount her firſt, 


She walks juſt thus, 
Her Head held low, 


Snortig 


| And Motion flow n 
With Nodding, Plodding, 


py 


zing, | 
INS, 


z 9 ng, 
Whimfically ſhe. goes : 


Then Whip ſtirs up, 


Trot, Trot, Trot ; 

Ambling then with eaſy light, 

She riggles like a Bride at Night; 
er Huffling hirch, 


e riteh; 
Whilſt Trott, Trott, Trott, Trott, 
Brings on the Gi 


The Gallop, the. Gallop, 


P 


- 


The Gallop, andithen 4 fhort 
Trott, Trott, Trott, Trott, 


Straight again un and down, 


Up and down, up and down, 
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Trott. 


Wall. 


Flirting, 
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Till ſhe. comes 3 with a Trot, 


When Night dark grows. 


8 ſo — 
ar as Lill ies A 


As her Face is, 


Has her Paces ; 

And 1 In Bed too, * 
Like my Pad too; 
Nodding, Plodding, 


Wagging,. Jo ging, 


Daſbing, P 


Trott, Trott, 


Whilſt wrigling near I preſs more cloſe : 
e crys, 


Ye Devil 


ing, 
Spirring, | 

Artful are all her ways : 

Heart thumps pitt, patt, 


rott, 


I'll tear your « thy 


When Main ſeiz'd, 
Bum ſqueez'd, 


I Gallop, I Gallop, I Gallop 
And Trott, Trott, 


Trott: 
Ambling, then her Anas gets looſe, 


Trott, 


„I Gallop, 
ror, 4 


3 again up and down, 


and down, up and down, 


Milte the laſt Jars with a Trott, 


Ends our Love Chaſe. 
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4 DIALOGUE between @ Town Spark and 


She. 


his Miſs. 


ID you not promiſe me when you lay by me; 


That you would marry me, can you deny me? 


He, If I did promiſe thee, twas but to try thee, 


She, 


Call up your Witneſſes, elſe I deſie thee. 


Ah,who would truſt you men that ſwear and vow 
Born only to deceive, how can you do ſo? I ſo, 


If we can ſwear and lye, you can diſſemble, 


And then to hear the Lye, would make one 
/ [ tremble, 


. Had I not lov'd, you had found a Denial, 


My tender Heart, alas, was but too real 


Should a new Shower encreaſe the Flood, 


Too ſoon would overflow. | 


Real 1 know you were, I've often try'd ye, 


Real to forty more Lovers beſides me. 


he. If thouſands lov'd me, where was m Tranſgrefſion? 


You' were the only He, e'er got Poſſeſſion ? 


je. Thou could'ſt talk prettily, e er thou could'ſt go 
5 


1 Chil 


But I'm too old and wiſe to be ſham'd ſo, Child. 
. Tho! y'are ſo cruel you'll never believe me, 


Yet do but take the Child, all T forgive thee. ' 


Send your Ria home to me, I will take care on't, 


If't has the Mother's Gifts, twill prove a rare one. 
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7 12 $ when Summer was Roſie, 
In Woods and Fields many a Poeſie; 
When late young Flaxen-hair'd Nelly, 
Was way-ly'd by bonny black Wiley: 
He Oagled her, and Teiz'd her, 
He Smuggled her, and Squeez'd her, 

He Grabbled her too very near the Belly ; 
She cry'd I never will hear ye, | 
Oh Lord! oh Lord! I can't — 
ve rickle, tickle ſo, tickle, tickle ſo Wiley. 


Soon the fit tho' was over, 

And Nelley her Breath did recover; 

When Willey bated his Wooing, 

And cooly prepared to be going : 

When Netley tho he teiz'd her, 

And Grabbled her and Squeez'd her, ; 
Cry'd, ſtay a little, I yow and ſwear T could kill ye, 
Another touch I can bear ye, : 
Oh Lord! oh Lord! I will hear ye, 


Then tickle me again, tickle me again, W7/!ey. 
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The SERENADE, 


4 SoxG in the Injurd Princeſs or 4 Fatal | 5» 
Pager, Set by Colonel Pack, 4 
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T HE Larks awake the drowzy morn, 
My deareſt lovely Chloe riſe, 

And with thy dazling Rays adorn, . 
The ample World and Azure Skies : 

Each Eye of thine out-ſhines the Sun, 
Tho' deck'd- in all his Light; 

As much as he excells the Moon, 

Or each ſmall twinkling Star at Noon; 
Or Meteor of the Night. 


Look down and ſee your Beauty's power, 
See, ſee the Heart in which you reign ; * 
No Conquer'd Slave in Triumph bore, 
Did ever wear ſo ſtrong a Chain: 
Feed me with Smiles that I may Live, 
I'll ne'er wiſh to be free; 
Nor ever hope for kind Reprieve, 


Or Loves grateful bondage leave, 
Fx 


; 5 
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For Immortality. 
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W H y are my Eyes ſtill lowing, - 
Why do my Heart 5 trembling move? 
Why do I figh whos going 
To ſee the darling Saint I Love ? 
Ah! ſhe's my Heaven, and in her Eyes the Deity 
There is no Life like what ſhe can give, | 
Nor any Death like _ my leave: 
Tell me no more of Glory 
To Court's Ambition, I've refign'd; 
But tell a long, 1 
— Celia's Face, her 
Ly of Raptures, 
I a Diadem, — ter and Ba, 
for one happy Minute d part vich — all. 
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Wms down the Highland Town, 
There I ſaw Laſſes many; 

But upon the Bank in the higheſt Rank, 
Was one more gay than any - 

L Look'd about for one kind Face, 
And I ſaw Billy Scrogy ; 

I ask'd of him what was her Name, 
They call'd her Catherine Logy. 


I travelled Eaſt, and I travelled Weſt, 
And I travelled through Scrabogy; 

But the faireſt Laſs that e er I ſee, 
Was pretty Catherine Logy. 


I Travelled Eaſt, and I Travelled Weſt, 
And Travel'd through-Srrabogy ; 

But I'd watch a long Winters Night, 
To ſee fair Catherine Logy. 


— 


I've a Love in Lamer Moor, 
A dainty Love in Leith, Sir; 
And another Love in Edinborough, 
And twa Loves in Dalkeith, Sir. 


Ride J Eaſt, or Ride I Weſt, 
My Love She's ſtill before me, 
But gin my Wife ſhou'd ken aw this, 
I thou'd be yery ſorry. 
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* 
P EGGY in Devotion, 
Bred from tender Years; 
From my Loving moticn, 
Still was call'd to Prayers: 
I made muckle buſtle, 
Love's dear Fort to win; 
But the Kirk Apoſtle, ; 
Told her 'twas a Sin. 


LW WD N — 


51141 


 Phaſint and Nane * 


Faſtin and Re entance, 

And ſuch Whining Cant; 
With the Dooms-day 1 
* my ABer, Saint: 

He taught her 

Heavenly joys to Ye ; 
I that lik'd her Beauty, 

Taught her thoſe below, 


Nature took my part ſtill, 
Sence did Reaſon blind ; 

That for all his Art fill. 
She to me inclin'd: 

Stran ange delight hereafter, 

o du 

che as I had taught he her, 

Vow'd to ſhare em here. 


Faith 'ris wonth — 5 
Mongſt Race ;, 
Neither Son nor — 
1 yet had Grace: VP 
on the Sunday, N 
ith her Daddy vext x 
Cade to me on Mo 


And forgot his Text. 


Oom, room, room for a Rover, 
Yonder Town's ſo hot; 
I a Country Lover 
Bleſs my Freedom got: 
This Celeſtial Weather 
Such enjoyment gives, / 
We like Birds flock hither, © 
Browzing on green leaves: 
Some who late 1ate Scowling, | 
Publick Cheats to mend; 


Study now with Bowling, 
Each to Cheat his Friend: 
Whilft on the Hawthorn Tree, Terry rerry, rerry, rerry, ret) 


rerry, rerry, fings the Blackbird, Oh what a World have * 
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In the 4 Regions, 
Cannibals abound ; 
Eas'd of all Religions, 
Man does Man confound : 
But our worſer Natives, 
Here Church-Rules obey ; 
Yer like Barb'rous Caitiffs, 
Gorge up more than they: 


In the Town, hot Follies, 


Fools to Faction draw; 
Nonſence, Noiſe and Malice, 
Paſſes too for Law: 
Whilſt in the, &c. 


The old Game's again on Trial, 
As our Church-men gueſs; 
Some write We moſt Loyal, 
Yet mean nothing leſs ; 
Ev'ry Factious Teazer, ä 
Proudly Votes his Will; 
Praiſe be then to Ceſar, 
Who fits Patient ftill : 
Chanc'ry wants a Ruler, 
Juſtice Scales to guide; 
S — Want a cooler, 
Who like Fehu Ride: 
Whilſt on the, &c. | 


Give me then a Bottle, 
Muſidora by; 3 
Wine that warms the Noddle, 
Does all Cares defy : | 
Sol has enter d Aries, © 
Summer Sweets do fall, 
Pleaſures new and various, 
Let's enjoy em all; 
So adieu, — N 
Our whole Winters Curſe; 


Farewel to Law wranglers, 107 1 75 by. 
That fo plague the Parte :. - © 6 ht 
Hark in the, &c. | 
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The New BLACKBIRD: 


A Sons, in the Wonders of the Sun, or, the 
Kingdom of Birds: To the foregoing Tune, 


Hilſt Content is wanting 
In the World below ; 
We in freedom chanting, | 
Life's true pleaſure know : 
L Cloy'd with care and duty, 
o Superiour ſway ; 
They ne'er ſee the Beauty, 
Of one arp Day : 
Profits Golden Follies, f 
Half the Globe infeſt; 
Faction, Pride, and Malice, 
Governs all the reſt: 
Whilſt in eternal Day; Terry, verry, rerry, rey, 


Hey, Terry rerry, Sings the Blackbird, 
Ab! what 4 World have 1 4 


Giant Limb'd Ambition, 
Like a Tyrant Reigns ; 
Forming new Diviſion 
Hourly in their Brains: 
Sometimes Peace enjoying, 15 
Some they a League begin; 
But one Monarchs dying 
Breaks em all again: 9 
Then the · grave State- menders, 
For Religion Fight; r 
'Tho' the hot Pretenders, 
Never had a doit: 
Whilſt here in laſting Day ; Terry, &c. 


. er A yn 
* ll are Pdoces, e 
en their Aid they Wantz | 
Armies for defences, £5 


-* Preſent Pay they grant: 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 


But the work once ended, 

They the Chiefs diſown ; 
Who in haſt disbanded, 

Loudly are cry'd down: 
Thus uncur'd they Nouriſh, 
Whimſeys worſe Diſeaſe ; 
Whether loſe or Flouriſh, 

Never are art caſe : 
Whilſt here in laſting Day; Terry, &c. 


The fat Pamper'd City, 
Grambling at the Tax; 
Think to ſtint, *ris pitty, 
Bellies or their Backs: 
The Rich Country Booby, 
Brooding o'er his Ground ; 
Low'rs and wondrous Moody, 
Grudges four in the Pound: 
Goſpel Fermentation, banters all our Souls; 
And to Fire the Nation, 
2 Coals : 
Whilft here in laſting. Day, 
Terry, terry, terry rerry, Sings the Blackbird 3 
Oh! What a World have they. 
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The CAM BRIAN 64%: 


An ODE: Or, Memoirs of the Lives and V ali. 
ant Actions, of the Ancient Britains; to be 
Sung every St. David's Day. 
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B*? TE * Who deſcended from Trojan ſtem, 

Firſt Ancient Albion alarm'd with his Forces; 
From whom their Anceſtors raiſe their Name, 

Of whoſe brave Deeds are ſo many diſcourſes : 
And when Rome's Eagles aloft did ſoar, 

Valiant tf Caractacut with Conduct gloripus ; 
Fought 'em till Fate envying Britain power, 

Gave up her Hero a Prize to || Oftorius. 


CHORUS. 


England take Caution, 
By this fam d Nation; 

All agree, whilſt your are free, 
And Rich and able: 

Friendly treat, you'll be great, 
Quarrel on, you're undone, 


Think on the bundle of Rods in the Fable. 


Fatal Diviſion firſt chang'd their Caſe, 

Jealouſie needleſs, and Fears beyond meaſure ; 
Had they combin'd, Rome had conquer'd leſs, 

Nor had F Caſibelan ſold them to Ceſar: 
But ſince that Change they can ne er retrieve, 

Leave we it here for Example in Story ; 
And now to Honour thoſe ſince did Live, 

Charm the ſweet Lyre with the Cambrian Glory. 
England tale Caution, &c. | 


Of Wales and her noble Sone I Sing, 

To whom my Mule has his Trophy erected; 
Who, when the firſt mighty (a) Conquering King, 
All others quell'd, yet remain'd unſubjected: 

Freedom and Right they all held fo dear, 
Rather than yield vp the Gory of either; 


. 8 


— _ 


Brute /nvaded Britain Anno Mun. 28 5 ß. f King of 
Britain. || Lieutenant in Britain for Claudius Imp. $ Sir 
Wm. Temples Introdu#. to Hiſt. of England. (a) vid. 


Stows Annals of Wm. the Conqueror, Anno 1074. 
| .. Handfuls 
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Handfuls of Men againſt Crowds appear, 
Stoutly reſolving to Dye all cogethier. 
| England take Caution, &c. | 


Rufus the next o'th' Conquering, Line 
_—_ a great Monarch by ing 
He heavy Taxes * the Welch aſſign d, 
Wich, than to Pay him, tis known they were wiſer: 
Bravely they fought, tho' at laſt bome fled, 

Yer had the Victors no wonder to brag on; 
For ſtill on the Mountains an Egg was laid, 

That ſome Years after grew up to a Dragon. 
England take Caution, &c. 


+ Stephen and || Henry the firſt of the Name, 

Did in each Reign prove the Griffiths Welch mettle, 
And brave Cadwallader loſt no fame, 

Tho' by baſe Treachery ſlain before Battle: 
Valiant K. John $ too by force of Arms, 

Threatn'd bold Conan to leſſen his Bravery 
Yet thought fir after to come to terms, 

Welchmen were never yet huff'd into ſlavery. 
England rake Caution, &c. 


But what no force then could do on Earth, 
» Policy in the 4 n wel ann ; 

r at Carnarvan, (a) a Prince irth, 

To whom as Country- men they all ſubjeQed : 
(5) Am'rous Lewe len too Charm'd with Love, 

Chang'd his Renown for a Wedded condition; 
Beaury*'s ſoft Joy did ſo powerful prove, 

That paying Tribute, he veil'd his Ambiuga. 
England take Caution, &c. ; 


— - — 
8 # * 


vid. Stow 7 year of K. Wm. Rufus, Anno 1094. 1 An 
no. R. Steph. 1f. 1136. | Hen. 2. Anno. R. 26. Anne 
Dom. 1180. FK. John. Awe. 1212. (a) vid. Stow. An- 
24 Ro Ed. f. 12. ny Dom.1284. (5) vid. Baker R. K. 

If, | 


a Miſer; 


"i 


Fierce 


fs &. Bus. 


| Roſes (a) for 
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Fierce Owen Glendmer did Annals fill, 

When the fourth wy the Hot-ſpur Infeſted; 
And in three Battles ſuch numbers did kill, 

He like a Fury was fear'd and deteſted: 
Nor was bold Teuther t behind in Fame, 

When Glory call'd him, or Freedom excited; 
e 

oaring too high ha e bes 

England tate Caution, &c. 


Undaunted Vaughn is ne'er forgot, 
Meridit h Jenken, nor Morgan ap Reuther ; 
All Slain at Eageott [| that fatal ſport, 
Whilſt others follow'd the Fortune of Texther : 
With many more of Renown'd account, 
Who prov'd that Day by their Valiant endeavour; 
None, Britiſb Valour could e er ſurmount, : 
None ne'er in Battle behav'd themſelves brayer, 


England take Caution, &. 


And now at laſt I muſt boldly ſing, 
Of the fam'd Leek ſo renown'd in old ſtory ; 
Firſt wore in Fight F as a famous thin 


tz 
Valet to diſtingyilh is Conguariog Glory : 
Coxcombs may Lan at they know not . 
Whiiſt to * I affirm this Relation; 
rifles 15 fame have got, 
Onyons (6b) been Deified on leſs occaſion. 
England take Caution, &c. | 


— 


—— — 


Via. Stow. Anno R. Hen. 4th, Auna Dom. 1492. + vids 
Baker. Hen. 6th. Beheaded fer Marrying the King s Mother. 
|| Battle at Edgcott 9. Ed. ach. Anne. 1469. - $ Leeks firſt 
worn in Honour of a great Vifftory won by the wW ch. ; 
ben each by wearing one in. his Hat, mas diſftinguiſhd 
from their foes. (a] Badges of the. Jarrs,'tmixt York, and 
Lancaſter. (5) Onyons aavr'd by Egyptians as Gods. 


— 


Aerlin 
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Merlin * the Fam d who her Native was, 
Prophecy'd ſtill the true worth of this Nation ; 
Equal to all if they not ſurpaſs, | 
For Honour, Courage, and Arts in each ſtation : 
Had their croſs Stars made em e'er unite, 
And againſt Foes jointly done their endeavour ; 
England's proud Name had ne'er ſeen the Light, 
But Britain held up her Title for ever. 
Therefore take Caution, 5 
By this brave Nation; | 
All agree, whilſt you are free, 
And Rich and able : 
Friendly treat, you'll be great, 
Quarrel on, you're undone, 


Think on the Bundle of Rods in the Fable. 


F _——— 


— 


Merlin the Miracle of his Time born in Britain, 
OT TE n l lch tz dr dz lr lr cr n U 


Follow'd Fame and got Renown, _. 
I rang'd all o'er the Park and Town; 

I haunted Plays, and there py Wiſe, 
Obſerving my own modiſh Vice : | 
Friends and Wine I next did try, 
Yet I found no ſolid Joy; | 
Greateſt Pleaſures ſeem too ſmall, 
Till Sylvia made amends for all. 


But ſee the ſtate of humane Bliſs, 
How vain our beſt Contentment is; 
As of my Joy ſhe was the Chief, 
So was ſhe too my greateſt Grief: 
Fate, that I might de undone, 
Dooms this Angel but for one; 
as — too _ I 1 
| e e. a 
bad ppy Kain 
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Againfl Free- ill: 
4 SONG. 


G O ſilly Mortall, and ask thy Creator, 
Why thy ſhort Life is Tormented with Care; 
Why thou art Slave to che Follies of Nature, 
Why for thy Plague he made Woman ſo fair? 
If Chloe, Glances f 
Can charm thy Sences, 
And Beauty force thee into her ſnare; : 
What's this Free- Mid, of which Gownmen ſo prate, 
When none, none have power to controul their Fate. 


If Man be Monarch of all the Creation, 
Women in Reaſon ſhould ſtoop to his ſway ; 
Fair, Rich, or Witty, by free Inclination 
Owning his Priviledge, calmly obey ; 
Elſe every Brute is 
More bleſt with Beauties, 
The Horſe or Stag, each can ſeize his Prey ; 
Who e'er i'th' Grove ſaw the Lordly Bull, 
vigh to the fair, She like a loving Fool. 
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480 Vein the Opera call d, The Kingdom of 
the Birds. Sung by Miſs Willis, 


1 N the Fields in Froſt and Snows, 
Watching late and early ; 

There I =_ my Father's Cows, 

There I Milk 'em Yearly : 

Bqoing here, Booing there, 

Here a Boo, there a Boo, every where a Bod, 

We defy all Care and Strife, 

tn « Charming Country-Life. 


III 32. 
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Then at home amongſt the Fowls, 
Watching late and early ; 

There I tend my Fathers Owls, 
There I feed em Yearly: 

Whooing here, Whooing there, ; 

Here a whoo, there a whoo, every where a whoo, 

We defy all Care and Strife, | 


In a Charming Country Life. 


When the Summer Fleeces heap, 
Watching late and early ; 
Then 1 Shear my Father's Sheep, 
Then I keep 'em Yearly : 
Bacing here, Baeing there, | 
Here a Bae, there a Bae, every where a Bae, 


We defy all Care, &c. 


In the Morning e'er twas light, 
In the Morning cars; 
There I met with my Delight, 
Once he Loy'd me dearly : 
Wooeing here, Wooeing there, 
Here a Wooe, there a wooe, every where a wooe, 
0h! How free from Care, &c. / 


Fer the Light came from above, 
In the Morning early; | 
There I met with my true Love, 
There I met him early: 
Wooeing here, Wooeing there, 
Here he wooe, there he wooe, every where he wooe, 
Oh! How free from Care, &c. 


In the Morn at ſix of the Clock, 
In the 2 early; EF 
There I fed our Turkey-Cock, 
There I fed him yearly, cou, cou, goble, goble, goble: 
Couing here, Couing there, 
Here a cou, there a cou, every where a cou, 
Oh! How free from Care and Strife, 
ti a Pleaſant Country Life. = 


* 
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In the Morning near the Fens, 
In the Morning early ; 
There I feed my Father's Hens, 
There I feed them Yearly ; 
Cackle here, Cackle there, | 
Here a cack, there a cack, every where a cack, 7 
Oh! — from Care and Strife, 
Is a Pleaſant Country Life. 


In the Morning with good ſpeed, 
In the Morning early; 
I my Father's Ducks do feed, 
In the Morning early : | 
Quacking here, . — there, LE. 
Here a quack, there a quack, every where-a quack, 
Oh! How free from Care, &c. 


In the Morning fair and fine, 
In the Morning early; 
There I feed my Father's Swine, 
There I feed them Yearly : 
Grunting here, Grunting chars, 12 
: Here a grunt, there a grunt, every where a grunt, 
— Oh! How free from Care and Strife, aut: wah 
| I; @ Pleaſant Country Life. | 4 


I Love thee well, 
But not ſo well to wed thee, 
Leſt Blood rebel, | 
And 9 etite ſhould cloy : 
iſt free and kind, 
Each Hour I long to bed thee : 
But if confin'd, 
Should ſcarce believ't a Joy. 


[Second Movement ] 


In Earth and Air 
All Creatures elſe poſſeſs 

Their pleaſing Liberty ; 
Then why ſhould Man, 

The Lord of all the Univerſe, 
Leſs happy be. 


[ Third Movement. } 


bring Muſick then, and Wine ſtill, 
And every one his Dear, 

That Friendſhip moſt divine ſtill, 
That treats with Cher entier. 


[ Fourth Movement. ] 


The Wiſe think all thoſe very dull, 
To Marriage Yokes incline ; 
But if e'er I do play the Fool, 
Dear Chlors I am thine. 
\ 


4 ſor. 1. L 


Hleaſant and Divertive. 


T CHLORIS: 
4 ODE ſet to the New Riggadoon, 
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A SoxG made wpon a New Cauntry Dance at 
Richmond, ct d, Mr. Lane's M 


8 


8 rike up drowſie Gut- ſcrapers; 
Gallants be ready, 


Each with his Lady; 
Foot it about, 
*Till the Night be run out, The 
Let no ones humour pal : *. 
Brisk Lads now cut your Capers; Wick” 
Put your Legs to't, We 
And ſhew you can do't, 
Frisk, frisk it away 
Till break of Day, 
And hey for Richmond Ball! 
Fortune-Biters, Then 
Hags,Bum-fighters, 
Nymphs of the Woods, The 


Aud ſtale City Goods; 1 


Ye 
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Ye Cherubins, 


And Seraphins, 
'Ye —— 


And Haradans, 
In Order all advance: | * 
Twittenham Loobies, i 
Thiftleworth Boobies, 8 
. Wits of the Town, 1 
And Beaus that have none; | 1 
Ve Jacobites as ſnarp as Pins, 1 
Ve Mounſieurs, and ye Sooterkins, 
I'll teach you all the Dance. 


The DANCE. q 
Caſt off Tom behind Johmy, 2 1 


Do the ſame Nanny, 
Eyes are upon ye; 
rip it between 
Little Dickey and Jean, 
And ſet in the Second Row : | 
Then, caſt back you muſt too, i 
And up the firſt Row ; | 
Nimbly thruſt thro' ; 
Then, then turn abour, : 
To the left, or you're out, | 
And meet with your Love below. | | 
| 
| 


Paſs, then croſs, 
Then Jack's pretty Laſs, 
Then turn her about, about and about ; 
And Jack, if you can do ſo too, 
With Betty, whilſt the time is true, 
We'll all your Ear commend: 
Still there's more 
To lead all four; 
Two by Nancy ſtand, 
And give her your Hand, 
Then caſt her quickly down below, : Z 


And meet her in the ſecond Row ; | 
he Dance is at an end. 
L 2 The 1 
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The Three Goddeſſes : Or, The Glory of Tunbridge 
Wells. Made to a Tune of Mr, Bartet's, 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 


Eave, leave che drawing Room, 


Where Flowers of Beauty us d to bloom, 


The Nymph fated to o'ercome, 
Now triumphs at the Wells; 

Shape, Air, and charming Eyes, 

Her Face the gay, the grave, and wiſe, 

The Beaus ſpite of Box and Dice, 
Acknowledge all excels ; 

Ceaſe, ceaſe to ask her Name, 

The crown'd Muſes nobleſt Theam, 

Whoſe Graces by immortal Fame, 
Should only ſounded be : 

But if you long to know, 

Look round yonder dazling Row, 

And who does moſt like an Angel ſhow, 
You may be ſure is ſhe. 


See near the Sacred Springs, 

That cure to fell Diſeaſes brings, 

As loud Fame of Idea ſings, 
Three Goddeſſes appear, 

Wealth, Glory too poſſeſt, 

The third with charming Beauty bleſt, 

So rare Heav'n and Earth conſeſt, 
She conquer'd every- where : 

Like ber this Charmer now, 

Makes all Love-ſick Gazers bow, 

Nay, even Old Age the Flame allow, 

at influences all, 

Wealth can no Trophy rear, 

Nor bright Fame the Garland wear, 

To beauty every Paris here, 
Devotes the Golden Ball. 


L 3 


= 
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A Health to the Imperialifs, Or, An Invelive 
O DR on the Treachery of the Elefor of 
Bavaria. To a Tune of Mr. J. C. 


' 


e 


. 6 7 * 


* 


III. 


Nn 


Wa: 
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LM is gone, 
But baſely won, | 
And treacherous Bavaria there has buried his Renown ; 
That ſtroling Prince, 
Who few Years fince, 
Was cramm'd with Wil;am's Gold: 
Penſion loſt, 1 7 
And hopes too eroſt, 
Of having more 
From Brittiſb ſtore, 
To keep his wonted poſt; 
To aid in vain, 
Uſurping Spain, 
Himſelf. to France has ſold: 
For tis plain, 
Tho' Plots were vain, _ | 
That A»ſburgh was th' intended Project of his Brain; 


L 4 | The 
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The Mem'ry of Neſaw,. 

Was valu'd not a Straw, 
Had Mounſieur reliev'd Landau ;, © 

Let him go, 
A worthleſs Foe, 
And whilſt the Princes round reſolve his overthrow ; 
A jolly Bottle brin 41 
ſing, 


Great "Badas's Prai 
And th' Romans valiant King. 


Loft in Fame, 
-  Involv'd in Shame, 
Thou odious Scandal to the noble. Maximiliox' s name, 
Who durſt debaſe, 
Imperial Grace, 
And thus fa the Ban, 
onour ſlight, 
And Royal Right, 
Expetted daily by the Circles on their ſides to fight; 
For Spain's ill Cauſe, 
And French Kickſhaws, 
Turn baſely cat in Pan; 
But go on, 
Forlorn undone, 
And e'er his yearly Courſe around has rowl'd the Sun; 
Deſerted and diſgrac'd, 
Still routed too and chac'd, 
In Chains thou may'ſt grown thy laſt: 
Or may Fate, 
To prove her Hate, 
Thy Falſhood to the Miſery of War rk ; 
And there ſo low appear, 
A Fuzee may'ſt thou bear, 
Like ſome poor Muſqueteer. 


Prince 


24. 4 —— 
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Prince-Eugene's Health, 4 S ox © ſet by Mr. 
John Barret. 


Y O U the glorious Sons of Honour, 
That each Hour your Fame advance; 
Pray take notice in what manner, 
Lewis prizes it in France: 
In the Reſwick Charte remember, 
He great Miliam lawful names; 
But grown doating laſt September, | 
Loudly ſounds, loudly ſounds up another Jame: : 
Routs our Trade too, 
And wou'd no doubt invade too; 
Could he turn the Ogio 
Into Seine, which our Boys in Italy, 
All refolve ſhall never be, 
Drink, drink, drink, drink we then a flowing Glaſs 
to Prince Eugene. 


Like 
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Like the Peaſant i in the F able, 
As we read in times of old, 
Rated from the Satyrs Table, 
For his blowin ng * and cold: 
From his own, and every Nation, 
Mounſſeur ſhould be rated ſo: 
Who on every vile Occaſion, 
With all forts of Winds can blow : 
Sign a Peace too 
And break.it 3 Eaſe too, 
Take an Oath now, and ſtrait deny t in; 
But that this and all that's paſt, 
May come home to him at laſt, 
Proſper may the conquering Arms of — Eugents- 


With deſpo tick Reſolution, 

He ew: Subjects Gold can tear; | 
Praiſe be to our Conſtitution, , 

We have no ſuch doings here: 
Government in bleſt Condition, 

When to juſt Law tis confin'd ; 
But tyrannick Diſpoſition, 

Ne'er yet agreed with rhe Eng!if kind; 

hilſt Carero, 
Combin'd with Gallick Nero; 
Azjou's Crown then unjuſtly would maintain, 

. th' Imperial Claim controul; 

ring ſtill each Heart and Soul, a 
us ſee the Glaſs go round to Prince Eugene. 


; 
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wY 


The Scotch VIRAGO. 


4A SonG Sung to the Queen at Kenſington, 
The Words made to a pretty New Scotch Time 


- 


——— 1 
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Aliant Jockey's march'd away, 
\V To fight the Foe with brave Mackay ; 
Leaving me, poor Soul, forlorn, 
To Curſe the Hour when I was Born ; 
But, I've ſworn Iſe follow too, 
And deareſt Jeckey's Fate purſue ; 
Near him be to Guard his precious Life, 
Never. Scot had ſuch a Loyal Wife: 
_- Sword Iſe wear, 
Iſe cut my Hair, 
Tana my Cheeks, that once were thought ſo fair; 
In Souldier's Weed, 
To him I'll ſpeed, 
Never ſike.a Trooper-croſs'd.the Tweed... 


Tremor uns to Victory, 
Iſe kill (my ſelf) the next Dundee; 

Love, and Fate, and Rage, do all agree, 
To do ſome glorious Deed by me: 
Great Bellona, take my part, 
Fame and Glory, charm my Heart; 
That: for Love; and bonny Scotland's good, 
Some ame.” or ann. my Blood: 

ought ſhall a 1 

„„ 

ighti is Side, I Love ſo dear; 
7 OED All the North ſhall own, 

There ne er was known 


Such a ſprightly Laſs, this thouſand Y@ars, 
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Vn the Queen's Progrefs to the 
"DAT 


Or k 


You 


Fron 
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Dur Jack if you mean 
To be cur'd of the Spleen, 
Or know any Neighbour that has it; 
Tho' ill Humours ſway 
From a Hypoconara, 
You may do it by reading the Gazette. 


The Q—n you know late, 
Made a Progreſs in ſtate, 


From whence may come wonderful matter: 


And furniſh fine Tales, 
When a New P— of Wales, 
Proceeds from the happy Bath-waters. 


But this is not it, 
That the flatus will fit, 

Or make the dull Reader grow merry : 

Nor to tell the Renown 
Of Old Oxford's fine Town, 

And how they did chant it dowa derry. 
For ſhould I bring in 
The grave Vice, or the Dean, 

Or at School-boys Verſes ſhould nibble ; 
.Or the Preſents that ſery'd, 

So pat I deſerv'd, 
To have my Head broke with the Bible. 


Nor Mirth can we raife 
Upon Badminton place, 
Nor rally his Grace's good Table : 
Nor on Glouceſterſhire Knights,. 
Who the News-monger writes, 
Were preferr'd by the Right Honourable: 


Nor make we Remarks 

On the bluff Country Sparks, 
Who gallop'd, no Fury cou'd ſtop em: 

All ty'd to their Swords, 

Like ſo many Lords, 


Being led up by Blathwait and Popham, 
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But it's here you will laugh, 
0 For a Mile — 5 £ 
oming near to Bath's flouriſhing- City; 
There appear'd ſuch Roo * Alli 
From the Sheds round about; 
Gave occaſion to furniſh my Ditty. Whit 


Some 200 young Jades, 
Jolly bouncing Cook-maids, 
Came romping · to taſte the Q—s Bounty; 
All Virgins we hear, 
From the falſe Gazetteer, 
When by G theres ſcarce five in the County: 


But ſuch as they were 
They in Order appear, 

Tho! no Cynthia there, nor Aftrea ; 
For with Arrows and Bows, 
Each look'd like-a Blouze, 

Inſtead of a Penthefiles. 


The Kitchins in Town 
Were all left alone, 
And on the Stairs Cobwebbs were hanging; 
When Sue, Kate, and Dol 
Were imping Whitehall, 


Before an old Crowd that ſtood twanging.+ 
Then plump bobbing Joan | 
Strait Aale „or her own, 8 5 
And thought ſhe frisk d better than any; kach le 


"Till %% with Pride; 
Took the Fidler aſide, 
And bid him ſtrike up Northern Nanry.s.. 


Who in Country Fairs 
Had e'er ſeen the Bears, 

Hop round when the. Keeper does ſtrike em? 
For Airs, and for Steps, 


For Faces and Shapes, LO 


Thus 


Theſe Virgins would fancy juſt like em. 


Pleaſant and Divertibe. 223 


Thus hot with Renown, 

They come dancing to Town, 
All full of their highly deſerving; 

Each freckl'd Face Jade, 

Upon Royalty fed, X 
Whilſt the Lodgers at home were a ſtarving. 


The Piggs were ſcarce turn'd,. 
And the Turkeys half burn d, 
To add to the Fame of the Nation; 
The Mutton half boyl'd, 
And the Pullets all ſpoil'd, 
For the Turnſpits were all in Proceſſion. 


But here comes the Croſs, 
For. the Jackets that coſt 
Forty Pounds, for loyally ſhewing; 
As ſome Authors ſay, 
The good Queen is to pay, 
Or muſt to the City be owing. 


Which Scandal profound 
Made 'em ſtir their Stumps round, 
Whilſt each Laſs her Courtier engages; 
For ſhould they be ſlow, 
And Sir Ben. ſhould ſay no, 
The poor Jades muſt do't out of their Wages. 


Who glowing. with Heat, 
So roſie, ſo near; 
Each look'd as to Marriage ſhe'd choſe one; 
And ſome that can tell, 
Say they danc'd too as well, 
As the famous Sub!igny, or Dowſor. 
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S ul Add. 


I. 


Nes the ya oy ſolſtice does ſcorching come, 
Duſt gives Air no room, 
note, ſcarce can bloom, 


Of all famous Gardens by Nature bleſt, 
Beauty has confeſt Kenſington the beſt: 
Bright Belvidera, with gracious Airs, 
With the Angels, who born from her, 
The ſweeteſt of all Fairs, 
Thither oft repairs ; 
Then thro' the Walks, if you caſt your Eyes, 


You will think the bright Stars deſcended with all 


[ rapting Joys, 
Did your Soul ſurpriſe, 
Did your Soul ſurpriſe. 
When the glortous Phabus declining ſhews 
See the —— Rows, 
Gawdy Nymphs and Beaus, 


See the beautcons Labrynth where Lovers meet, 
And with Voices ſweet, 
Amorous- Songs repeat, 

Vows to each Miſtreſs, Gallants purſue, 

And the Nymphs there to anſwer them 
Shew Paſſion, but not true, 

As their Lovers do. 

Thus the World's Genius Intreague invades, 

And Mankind, when Love makes 'em fond, 
Court in theſe pleaſant Shades, 
Widows, Wives, and Maids. 
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= he's omical Dreamer. 
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Aſt Night a Dream came into my Head, 
Thou wert afine white Loaf of Bread; 


J. 


Then if May Butter I cou'd. be, 


. How I wou'd ſpread, | 
Oh! how I wou'd ſpread my ſelf on thee: 
This Morning too my Thoughts ran hard, 
That you were made a cool Tankard ; 
Then cou'd I but a Lemon be, 
How I wov'd ſqueeſe, 
Oh! how I wou'd ſqueeſe.my Juice in thee, 


Lately when Fancy too did roam, 
Thou wert my dear, a Honey-comb ; 
And had I been a pretry Bee, 
How I wou'd ſuck, 
Oh! how I wou'd creep, creepiinte thee : 
A Viſion too I had of old, 
That thou a Mortar wert of Gold ; 
Then cou'd I but the Peſtle be, 
How I wou'd pound, 
Oh! how I wou'd pound my Spice in thee, 


Once too my Dream did Humour take, 
Thou wert a Bowl of Hefford's Rack; 
Z— cou'd I then the Ladle be, 

How wou'd I pour, 
Oh! how wou'd I pour out Joys from thee. 
Another time by Charm divine, 
I dreamt thou wert an Orchard fine ; 
Then cou'd I bur thy Farmer be, 

How I wou'd plant, 
Oh! how I wou'd plant my Fruit in thee. 


Soon afrer Whims came in my Pate, 

Thou wert a Pot of Chocolate ; 

And cou'd I but the Rowler be, 
How wou'd I rub, 

Oh! how wou'd I twirl, and froth up thee: 

But ſince all Dreams are vain my Dear, 

Let now ſome ſolid Joy appear; 

My Soul ſtill thine is prov'd to be, let body now, 
Let Body now with Soul agree, 
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the Modern Prophets. 


Levate your joys, ye inſpir'd of the Town, 
The Camizars are come, are come; 

To Inſtruct _ pune, _y black Gown, 
Germany and France have been dancing the Tigg: 

And now they fain, they fain, they an, Jise 
Would new model the Tory and Mhigg; 

They Preach and they Pray, the Spirit moves, 

And then they ſhake, and quake, and Gambe!s they play, 

This Divine they call, 
And gathers up the Mob, the Devil and all. 


Pilerys we laugh at, and Infamy there, 

The loſs of Ears, and Laſh 
We Frantickly think is an Honour to bear ; 

Round abont the Nation thus Madly we go, 
And where we find the Fools 

Are moſt Fertile, our Tenets we ſow : 

A change we'd obtain, 
Which to effect we hum and ha, and Proſelytes gain: 
Eagerly they come, 

And Joyn to promote Rebellion at home. 
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Salley's Anſiver to Sawney: A New Song, 


A I gang'd o'er the Links of Leith 
44 One Morn, was freſh and roſie; 
The. Birds did ſing, the Flowers did breath 
So fweet, I ſought a Poeſie: | 
J thought I heard one Sing my praiſe, 
And found *twas ſweet and bonny ; 


And ſounded S##y with ſuch grace, 
It muſt be Charming Sowney. 


His Daddy, was a Farmer grey, 
That lov'd the Barn and Mow, Sir; 
Brisk Sawney train'd another way, | 
Can Pipe, as well as Plough, Sir: 
He'd touch a Hute, and play a Tune 
So ſoft, ſo ſweet and bonny; 
Each Philomel that heard fell down, 
And died to Eccho Sawney. 


I often went to Milk our Kine, 
Inſpir'd with Love and Folly ; 

And there he'd Chant a ſong Divine, a 
And cloſe with “ Sally: 

The Teats I ſtroak'd, whence Milk did flow, 
His words too drop'd down Honey; 

And ev'ry Note did charm me ſo, 
I ran half Mad for Sawney, 

He preſs'd my Hand and hugg'd my Waſt, 
A Kiſs did then avail too; * 

And often he my Labour eas'd, 
With carrying home my Pail too: 

He ask'd my Dad, for me to Wife, 
Who ſaid, to have more Money; 

A Nei —_—_— Loon ſhould — that ſtrife, 
But I reſolv'd for Sawney. 

Then ſoon my Mother took my part, 
This Girl we muſt not baulk fo; 


There's ſomething ſad, grows near her Heart, 
Her Face is Pale as Chalk too : 


And now 'tis done, the Steeple rings, 


We each call Joy and Honey ; 
Whilſt I deſpiſe the Crowns of Kings, 
4 ſo well with Samney. 
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Fo Curorts 
ASONG. 


6 for fear you ſhould think to deceive me, 
Know all my Life I have ſtudied your kind; 
Learn'd in your Grammar, I'd have you believe me, 
And all your Tricks in my Practice you'll find : 

Ogling and Glances, 
Sighs and advances, 
Poor Country Cully no more ſhall enſnare; 
Pantings and Tremblings, 
Firs and Diſſemblings, Ex 
Now you muſt leave, and Intrigue on the Square. 


Give me the Girl that's good natur'd and Witty, 
Whoſe pleaſant Talk can her Friend entertain; 
One who's not Proud, if you tell her ſhe's Pretty, 
And yet enough to be Honeſt and Clean: 
Pox on Town Cheatings, 
Jilts and Cognettings, | 
| my Dear Chloris, will bring up by Hand; 
Tears and Complainings, 
Breed but Diſdainings, : 
Thoſe ſtill Love beſt that are under Command. 


= 
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4 SAT YR Sung in Parts: Being the Widow 
Tickle-Toby's Model to the Common Coun- 
cel, and Livery-men of London. Hum 
recommending to their Choice: And giving a 
true and Ingenious Character of Four Worthy 

Candidates for: the next enſuing Parliament, 
Viz. Sir Tho. Ab—y, Sir Rob. Cl—n, bir 
Wm. A—t, and G. He— E/q; | 


CHORUS. 


Theſe, theſe are fit Members 17 Brethren, din t loſe em, 
But if you'd be Jure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 


Right Thrifty, and wiſely Honeſt Brethren, 


N KY LL Forty long Years as a Freeholder's Wife, 
led in the City a Conjugal Life; 

As Honeſt as Wiſe, you may take't on my Word, 
And Smock ſtill up lifced, in fear of the Lord: 

We our Conſciences ſettled too, at the firſt Greeting, 
So he went to. Chappel, and I to the Meeting; 

Thus Cunningly ſaving our Bacon both ways, 

We ſtill made the Beſt of late Troubleſom Days: 
And as a right Conjugal Temprer oft learns, 

By loud Curtain Lectures, or Pillow Concerns, 

Her Husband's beſt Secrets, ſo I for a Kiſs, a 
Whene'er I thought fitting to Pump him, knew his: 
No matter paſs'd in Common-Councel, of weight, 

So private in th' Morn, but I knew it at Night; 
At the Pricking of Sheriffs, I could tell who would Sign, 
To the chargeable Office, or elſe pay the Fine: 

Of chuſing Lord Mayors too, I found the Intrigue, 
And knew which would carry't, the Tory or Hhigg; 
What Tricks on the Huſtings Fanaticks would play, 
And how the Church Party were ſtill kept at Bay: 
With Bribery Cheats and perverting the Law, 


From the Firſt of King JA MES, to the 12% of 7 
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Now having ſome Reaſon to think I am Wiſe, 

I hope my — Brethren you'll take my Advice; 
Who ſti cy'd Buſineſs e re Years I knew Ten, 
And have ever ſince been a Dealer with Men: 

Know Court Spies as well as the Fathers that got 'em, 
And who*mongſt the Crowd will prove good atthe bot- 
In Naming Four Patriots worth the peruſing, (tom; 
This Jun&ure whilſt now you are Candidates chuſing: 
Whoſe Worth the moſt Famous of Poets ſhould Sing, 
Whoſe Vertue, Wit, Learning, and Zeal for the King; 
Were never outvy'd ſince Furr'd Gowns fat in Chairs, 
At the End of large Halls, or London had Mayors : 

Or ſince Eighty Three with a Plot at the End on't 

Or th' firſt bold Church Prator, to th' laſt Yndependant. 


The Character of Sir Rob. Cl-n, 


The Firſt I 3 is a Reverend Knight, 

Who tho' of ſmall reading tis well known can Write 
Noverint Uniwerſi, done in a fair Hand, 

Having chows'd many Fops both of Money and Land: 
Obliging himſelf ſtill as well as the Nation, 
By Art of Procuring, and Continuation ; | 

With Conſcience ſtrait-laced the Grave Juſtice of Peace, 
Has oft let out Money the Needy to eaſe : | 
But never was known, ſearch the City quite round, 

For Intereſt to take above Ten in the Pound; 

Or if the poor Unthrift in Payment was dodging, 
Refus'd to provide him the Counter for Lodging : 
By which, and by what for Forbearance was given, 

He grew mighty Rich in the Service of Heaven; 

Tho' as to his Church. ſome will tell you this Tale, 
He's right Linſey Wolſey, balf Mild and half Stale: 
So Mixt he ſhall go with Sir-Charles to St. Paul, 

Next Day with Sir Humphry to Pin-makers Hall ; | 
Tistrue in the Days of KingCHARLES'twasallclear, / 
When this worthy Magiſtrate fare in the Chair: 
When Baits for the Treaſury Banquets were made, 

And Beautiful Dame was in Scarlet Array'd; | 
Then High Tory Intereſt ſhone plainly at Home, 

No properer Emblem was nearer than Rome : 


M 2: But 
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But now the ag of known Merit which ſways ) 
The Hearts of the Zealous, theſe San#ified Days, 

He curns Cat in Pan, and new Glory to raiſe; 

'Tho' both in his Senſe; and his Loyalty limber, 
Reſol ves to do Miſchief, and ſtand for a Member. 


Chorus of Stationers, Tally-men, Pawn-brokers, Bay- 
| liffs, and their Wives and Families. 


Theſe, theſe are the Members my Brethren, don't loſe em, 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 


Chara&er of Sir Wm. Aſh=t. 


The next, is one, late took the Prætors grand Oath, 
O'th' top of Profeſſions too, dealing in Cloth; 
Looks great as a Baron in Weſtminſter Dome, 
As proudly too ſits on the Wool- packs at Home: 
Auſtere in his Method, Phantaſtick in Gate, 
Conceited of Parts, like that Maggot Vid. p — 
And witha Thumb'd Horace ſtill ſhewn from his Pocket, 
Makes all the Wiſe laugh at the Claffical Blockhead : 
Who tho” he has umbrage of Shop and a Trade, 
Detraction, and Impudence ſtill gets his Bread; 
This Patron of Clothiers late plac'd in the Chair, 
Reſolv'd to give proof of a Wonderful Mayor : 
Beginning with ſtrange Orders to grace his high Station, 
And plant in the City ſevere Reformation; 
And tho' Law and Juſtice were of ſlender growth, 
Within his Quag Brain being ignorant of both: 
He ſoon got a Clark, by whoſe Faculties ſtrong, 
All matters were done, which confirms the old Song; 
That Honour but Air, and proud Fleſh but Duſt , 


u the Commons make Laws, as th' Clark makes the Juſtice: 


Bluff Conſtables were his beſt Favourites ſtill, 
Who daily and hourly brought Griſt to the Mill; 
My Lord J affirm, this Man Thirteen Oaths ſwore, 


That's Thirteen good Shillings you know to the Poor: 


Tha TORY was Drunk and (oh Monſtrous!) pray note, 
Here's one, tho' tis Sunday prophaning a Boat; 
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At which the grave Magiſtrate twirling his Chain, 
Delinquent too ſtanding by fretting with Pain; 
Crys out to his Clark, with a Voice full of Awe, 
Here turn to the Statute, and ſhew him the Law: 
To-fit in the Stocks, or pay Fine of a Crown, | 
He alſo for the Twelve-pence more muſt lay down, > 
Thus Sentence is paſt, and away Struts the Gown. 
Whilſt the Money that this way was ſtripp'd 685 the 
PT 6 Bhs | nor, 

s Went part to th' Infozmer, the reſt to his Honour; 

Thus, thus was the Year of his Dignity Fat, 

By which mn be well his Integrity gue 

And if of's Religion, and Wiſdom you'll ſpeak, 

The one is Wool-gathering, the other to ſeek; 

Yet fancy's he ſhould be a Chief amongſt thoſe, | 

Who ſerve their Dear Country with Ays, & with No's. 


Chorus of Clothiers, Packers, Taylors, Botchers, their. 
Wives, Siſters, and Daughters. 


l | 
2 Theſe, theſe are fit Members my Brethren don't loſe em, 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 


The chord of Sir Tho. Ab=y, s Linnen Draper. 


1 
* The next altho' he give out in the Bill, 
He's Loyal a Church-man, and able at VVill ; 

Yet is as moſt think, who his Inſide have ſcann'd, 

A rank Independent, as ever wore Band: 

And tho' ſome Se# Brewers to new make the Man, 
e; Would fain boil him down to a Pzesbyrer John ; 
5 rer he holds his own ſtill, nor leſſens at all, 
From ways of Fore-Fathers, in Days of old Moll: 
He lately was Mayor too, Sir Charles to bereave, 
Tho? never at Church till then, ſince he was Sheriff; 
Nor never intends it whilſt Meeting: look Trim, 
Or th' Siſters wear Lockram, and buy it of him: 
Unleſs to be Qualified juſt in this Minute, 
To ſell all new Shirts to the Dons of the Senate; 
For his var ana. by Ell and by Yard, 
Far more than by Politicks finds a Regard ; 
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And yet he wou'd fain be a Patriot too, 

Tho' Voting for Candles is all he could do; 

So vile is the Obſtinate Will of the Creature, 

In thwarting of Providence, Reaſon; and Nature : 
Who all did concur he ſhould get an Eſtate, - 
Vend Smocks to the Fair, and propitiouſly Cheat; 


But never deſign'd him to be a Lawemender, 


No more than a True Church of England Defender. 


Chorus of Pedlars, Choireſters, Cooks, Butlers, Inn- 
keepers, and their Wives and Families. 


Theſe, theſe are fit Members my Brethren, don't loſe em, 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 


The Character of G. Heath Eſq; one of the New E. India 
Company „ and Bank. - 


The laſt J preſent, is a Teazer o'th* Nation. 
Wove faſt in the Ney India iner 8 
Twin Brother with 85 -- d, of late ſo ill fated, 
And narrowly *{cap'd too, like him to be baited; 
For he was as 1 5 in the Bribing Abuſe, 

For getting falſe Patriots into the Houſe: 

And cram'd full of Wealth, hop 


(2 d to gild o're his Crimes 
With Metal that all human 


iſchief ſublimes : 


-*Tis ſaid having ſtore of that cauſe of all Ills, 


Not gain'd by Uprightneſs, but Excheguer Bills; 
When | Poor aper Credit, was forc'd on poor Men, 
Who Trading for Twenty, were glad to take Ten: 
Then, then was his Harveſt to Reap, as to Sow, 
And hais'd him to ſtand for's' Candidate now ; 
For Money can make what you wiſh, or can think, 
And him a Law-maker, who once bore a Link: 
Oh happy the Sages that liv'd in old Times, 

E'er Faction and Knavery ſpread into Crimes; 

No Members were then, but of Candor and Worth, 
In Learning Exemplary; honcur'd in Birth: 


Now the Boys can the Suffrages get of the People, 
That only talk Bawdy, and Br how to Tipple ; 


And 


1 
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And tho' they both Beardleſs, and Brainleſs-appear, 
Are Dignified oft to be Knights of the Shire: 

If Mortals then ſo Inſignificant may, 

On greateſt Affairs of the Land make Eſſay; 

Appear in the Senate, nay, offer a Speech, 

A known Wealthy Citizen ſure that is Rich: 

And one whoſe ſmall Faults were but Trifles to teaze ye, 
As paying in Paper, what ſhould have been Specie ; 
Or elſe with two Thirds, and Diſcounting the reſt, 
May fit in the Houſe yer as well as the reſt. 


Chorus of India Traders, Exchequer-Men, Bank- Offi- 
cerrs, Tally-Men, G. 


Theſe, theſe are fit Members my Brethren, don't loſe em, 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 
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480 Ocraſon'd by a broken Stri F 
Urs. M— S— Viol. * A 


HE Inſtrument with which to Sing F 
Romana, oft my Ears did bleſs; 
Negle&ed now with broken String, 
ny'd the long*d-for Happineſs . 2 
Till I reſolv'd to loſe no pon * 
Of Joy, and taught by Love the way; 
Devoted one that Strung my Heart, 
Provided ſnhe would Sing and Play. 


Then Muſick ſweeter than the Spheres, 
That from her Hands and Lips did fall; 
My Soul ſo Raviſh'd through my Ears, 
Heart ne'er felt its loſs at all. 
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Hidis when your ogling Eye; 
Betrays your wanton Vanity, 
Rail not if a Stander by, 
+ Does all your Thoughts explain : - 
When you prim or ſcrew your Face, 
Or flutrer in fantaſtick Dreſs, 
Blame not Wit if Rhimes expreſs, . 
The. Vice of things ſo vain: - 
If you wou'd be fam'd for Sence, 
And ſcrupe Severity of Pen, 
Lay 17 your Pride, and ſtill provide 
or Graces of the Mind: 
For let Vertue like the Sun, 
Extend its Rays when all is done, ; 
Tis very rare the Wiſe and Fair, 


Fo meet in Woman- kind. 
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Another SONG belonging to the loft. 
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ya hen with Satyr 
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ET we Love ye moſt, 

s we move ye moſt ; 5 
All the parts of 0 our Hearts, 

Are moſt fond when we 

Seem to reprove ye moſt ; 

'Tis a Vanity that belongs to Humanity, 
To think Railing prevailing, 


And proper to bring Jou to Lenity. 


Hold your own a while, 
And defend but the Town a while, 


- . Now. Smile, and then cunningly, 


Cunningly, cunningly Frown a white; = 
The maſculine Creature, 

Will be a ſlave to your Feature ill, 
And you all wear a Charm to impoſe, 
ker humane Nature ſtill, 
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philan, FN a Deſart in Greenland, 
Where the Sun ne'er caſt an Eye: 
In Contempt of all the World, 
I wou'd live with thee my Joy. 
U. wis. On the Sands of ſcorcht India, 
Where the Sun-burnt Natives fry, 
Bleſt with thee, my dear Philander, 
| I do chuſe to live and dye. 
pbilan. No Nymph with her fly charming Art, 1 
Eier ſhall have pow'r to ſteal my Heart; 7 
| Thou art all in all in every part, 1 
Each Vein of me ſhall ever be, 
Panting with Love of thee. 
Su. No Swain with his. Wealth, Wit or Art, 
Fier ſhall have power to ſtorm my Heart. 
| Thou art all in all in every part, 
Bach Vein of me will ever be, 
Panting with Love of thee. 


Philan. Let the Monarch's Ambition, 
| Seek new Empire to obtain, 
Let the Miſer ſell his Soul, 
To encreaſe his ſlaviſh Gain. 
Sia. Let = 4 Gown-man, 
Tread the Mazes of the State, 
Let the Reverend Divine, 
Teach- Mankind decrees of Fate. 
Phjilan, Give me the dear Nymph. I adore, 
Happy or Unlucky, Rich or Poor, 
Of bounteous Heaven I'd ask no more, 
Nor ever-care who's Rich or Fair, 
There's all the World in her. 
Sylvia. Let no Cloud of Ill Fortune riſe, 
To ſhade me from Philander's Eyes, 
Farewel ye World deluding's Joys, 
No Charm would ſeem worth my e 


L have all I wiſh in him. 


* 
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TELL A, with Heart controling Grace, 
Young Hylas at firſt fight ſurpriz'd ; 
The Beau that knew his Luckleſs Face, 
Runs to his Glaſs to be advis d. 
Tell me, ſaid he, what I ſhall wear, 
How Curl, or how adorn my Hair, 
This Charmer to Command: 
What taking Dreſs ſhall I put on, 
To bring this Taſſel gently down, 
And Lure to my Hand. 


The God of Love that heard, reply'd, 
Fond Fool, aſpire not to poſſeſs; 
Her Angel Mind averſe to Pride, 
Deſert Eſteems, and not the Dreſs : 
To thee ſhe will no more Incline, 
The mighty Jove the Joys Divine, 
That Crown'd his Paradiſe; 
To him that hopes to be a. Saint, 


By Powdering, Patching, and by Paint, 


Inſtead of Sacrifice. 


* 
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On a Beautiful Dang LADY, Walking in 


HAM-WALKS. 


As it ſome Cherubin, | ** 

Sent down my Soul to win; The 

Or was it Beauties Queen, Pledge 
Bleſſing the Grove: 

\ Was it a Star from high, * 

Dropp'd from the Gallery: Danel 

Or ſome Divinity, | Fil 

Ranging above. A PI 


No, no, no, ah! no, no, no, 
Twas Soul delighting Celemene; 
She whoſe; Grace, f 
And Charming Face, 
Inſpires all with Love. 


The 


— * — 
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He KIN G's Health: 
ACATCH Sung in Parts. 


N OW Second Hannibal is come, | 
O'er frozen Lakes and Mounts of Snow, 
To found our Faith on conquer'd Rome, 
And give Proud France a fatal Blow. 


Well may our Phebus diſappear, 
And ſet his Glory in the Sea; 

If Planets of a lower Sphere, 
Can give us greater light than he. 


Fryars and Monks, and all thoſe ry Fools, 
VVith VVafers, Oyntments, Beads and 5 
Pardons, and Antichriſtian Bulls, a7 

Muſt yield to Belgick battering Rams. 


Infallibility is gone, 
And Judges of diſpenſing Powers, 
That had their Country quite undone, 


Was ever known ſuch Sons of VVhores? 


Drink all around, then by conſent, 
Health to the Monarch of the Land, 

The Queen, and healing Parliament; 
Pledge me Six Bumpers in a Hand. 


And when the Jeſuits you ſee, 
Dangling upon the Tripple Tree, 

Fill up Six more, and Sing with me, 
A Plague on fenſeleſs Popery. 


LYRE 
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LITIICAL VEIASES. Set to a pleaſant Aire, 
made for the Entertainment, and maſt humbly I 70 th 
Dedicated to the Honourable and Worthy | 
Members of the OcrozER CLvus, 


1 HE Thundring 70% E, 4 
In his Radiance above, 
Looking down from the lofty Skies; 
To hear how the Peace, | 0 
ä Britains comforts increaſe, Y 
By the Echoes of Sounding Joys: | 
All Parties he view d, reſide 
; Both the Bad and the Good, Tha | 
Like himfelf then, his Voice did raiſe ; | | oy 
I think fit you ſhould know, 
Of all Clubs here below, 
The October deſerves moſt praiſe. 


| Fpollo ſtood by, 

. Who the hint took with Joy, 
And the Muſes did trait Command; © 
The Members there met, 

Loyal, Honeſt and Great, 
Should be foremoſt all o'er the Land: 
An Order was made, 5 
| And as ſoon was obey'd, 
Whilſt in tuneful Poetick Lays, 
They r ew, 
Of all Clubs here below, 
The OFober deſerves moſt Praiſe. 


Let Fame tell the Queen, 
\ Ever Great and Serene, 
When theſe true Brittiſb Sons * ; 
| "ayers Lens firm _ ood, 
or their Country's good, 
All that's Loyal and Brave is there: 
Succeſſion they Joyn, : 
To the H4NNOPER Line, 
Vet the Queen wiſh long Happy Days: 
Thus perpetually ſhew, 
Of all Clubs here below, 
The O#ober deſeryes moſt Praiſe. 


we, 
ubly 
thy 
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To the Beauty of New B AGING TON, 
Dear Miſs BROMELY: 


A Billet doux i Return of her Verſes. 


T5 U Write of Rural Springs | 
And Groves, and name ſuch-pretty things, 
Thar Kings would wiſh t' Enjoy em; 
Beſides, you ſpread ſuch Beauty there, 
That could I Pens from [Muſes ſhare, 
I'm ſure I ſhould Employ em. 


You ſeem methinks to ſpeak my Praiſe, 
And Write in Verſe, but my Young Days, 
Ne'er learnt a Stile ſo Civil, 

Nor could I think'you had the power, 
But to my head comes Mrs. — 


And ſhe's in Rhime the Devil. 


Yet when I anſwer you, dear Heart, 
It muſt be Verſe in every Part, © 
And hear I let 8 try me; 
Tho' ſhe's a Devil, I ſhall not care, . 
My Lines-ſhall Sing y are Kind, Sweet and Fair, 
For D'Urfey now ſtands by me. 


260 So'x 6 $ Compleat, 


The Second Song in the Second 


M asSqusE. The C 

Set to an Aire, the Character, A Maid « * 
| When ] 
A Virgin's Life who would be leaving, - bid 
Free from Care and fond Deſire, T 1 2 
Ne'er deceiv'd, or e' er deceiving, — 0 
Loving none, yet all Inſpire: An — 
We ſit at Home, and Knot the Live-long Day, Let het 


A Thouſand pretty harmleſs things we ſay, 
But not one Word of Wedlock's frightful Nooſe, 
For fear we chance to think what we muſt loſe, 


| Tisa t 

Our Souls are free from dire revenges, * ＋ 
Boſoms Miſchief never owns, 1 1 

Our Wit's Employ'd in making Fringes, > 


And Embroidering our Gowns, 

If any Lover comes to play the Thief, 
Our Natural dear cunning gives relief, 

We Sing, we Dance, the tedious Hours away, 

And when we've nothing elſe to do, we pray. 
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480 N in the Fifth Mas gur, 
le Charafter, A Jolly Toping Country 


Gentleman. 


id 


W Hen I Viſit Proud C lis juſt come from my Glaſs, 
She tells me I'm Fluſter'd, and look like an Aſs, 

When I mean of my Paſſion to put her in Mind, 

the bids me leave Drinking or ſhe'll ne'er be Kind: 

That ſhe's charmingly Handſom, I very, well know, 
And ſo is my Bottle, each Bumper ſo too, 

And to leave my Soul's Joy, oh*tisNonſence to ask, 
Let her go to the Devil, to the Devil, bring the tother 

F half Flask, 


Had ſhe tax'd me with Gaming and bad me forbear, 

Tis a thouſand to one I had lent her an Ear, 

Had ſhe found out my Chloris up three pair of Stairs, 
had baulk't her, and gone to St. James's to Prayers, 

lad ſhe bid me read Homilies three times a Day, 

he perhaps had been humour'd with little to ſay, 

hut at Night to deny me my Flask of dear Red, 

let her go to the Devil, to the Devil, there's no more 

| (to be ſaid. 


262 So Compleat, 


The fond 8 HE HER DE SS H IEP! 


and-· Cry after her Heart. 
4A SONG. Ser 70 4 Pleaſant Aire. 


O yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! I cry, 


Pray tell 22 Swains hard by, 


If you a Roving Heart have met, 
Did lately from my Boſom get. 


Some Marks to know it I'11 Expreſs, 
It comes of Loyal Honeſt Race, 

By Nature kind, and prone to Love, 
And Conſtant as the Turtle-Dove. 


Upon the outſide of the ſame, 
You'll find the Charming Damen's Name, 
By Love Ingrav'd and plain to ſhow, 


From which freſh drops of Gore do flow, 


Tis tender as ſoft down can be, 
Or Beauty in its Infancy, | 
No Wealth can make it e'er untrue; 

Such Hearts as mine you'll find but few. 


That *twas Confin'd I late was told, 
Amongſt the Lambs in Capid's Fold; 
If ſo, pray ſeek that Na n 
And carry this Reſolve from me. 


If he'll reſtore my Heart again, 

I'll keep it from deceits of Men, 
From wily Wits and Am'rous Tongues, 
And all that to their Sex belongs. 


But if this Heart he'll me refuſe, 
For tis a Jewel few would loſe ; 
Pray let him tell dear Damon this, 
And in Exchange command me his. 


EPI. 
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9 EPITALAMY on. the Marriage ef the 
Right Honourable the Lady ESSEX 
ROBERTS. | 3 


UN Lovers, run before her, 
LO _ more and adore her, 
e Hour is poſting on, 
When all ou 5 . 
Below the Sky, 
Will be for ever gone. 
ho' Sighs inflame the Air, 
and a thouſand Eyes are Raining, 
No Art nor no Complaining | 
an now retreive the Pair; 
She's gone; alaſs, ſhe's gone, 
hen welcome ſad Deſpair. 


See, Hymen there attending, 
ie God of Love deſcending 

In Sylvia's Fetters lies, 

Not all his Art, 

Could gyard his Heart 
From her victorious Eyes: 
hoſe Fair, but cruel Breaſt, 
efus'd each Shepherd's Paſſion, 

\ Torment like Damnation, 

o make Philander bleſt, = 

hilſt he, the happy: 1 | 

f Heaven is ſole ſſeſt. 
vo #* Ts 


{YET 
Hail then below Pbilander, 
Thou bleſt, thou glad Commander, 


Of all the Werd holds rare, 


* 5 0 


Innobled Blood, 
The Wiſe, the Good, 
The Vertuous and the Fair. 
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The Choice of Heavens ſtore | 
Is thrown to thy Embraces ; - - A 

Such Beauty, Wit, and Graces, 

Ne'er deck'd our Plains before, 

Nor could Fate ſtudy how 

To bleſs a Mortal more. 


The HEALTH. 4 


I Second Movement, ] 


A DIE U to Virginity, | (ef, 
A Thar filly ſtrange nothing, that Maids are fo fond 
Room, Room, for the * e he, 
All Beauties dear Trophies has now the command of 

Baniſh all thoughts of reſty Diana, 
Crown the full Bowl, a Health to Lucina. 
VVho e'er the Year be run, ; 


Gives the fair Bride a Son, 
Able, able, to pledge his own. 
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A Comical DIALOGUE 


Between blunt Engliſh Jounny, and bis Wife 
Scotch GIB BI. about Modern Affairs: Intros 
duced by way of Prologue; in Proſe, 


Enter Gibby, and Jobnmy after her. 


Johnny. LI Oday, why wither away ſo vaſt I wonder? 
Gibby. H 2 70 Johnny — back to Edin- 
(of, MM brough; J, ftay no longer amongſt your Squablers, Gin Iab, I 
ond ful Scawld like a Fiſh-Wife : So Iſe gang quietly beam to 
8 Bannock of Barly. © 
of Jobnny. 1e ſhant go Gibby. 
Gibby. Introth Johnny but I wil. a 
Johnny. You ſhant ye Fool, TI Sing ye out of your Hue 


mur | 
| Gibby. Weel, weel, 1 can Sing too, but for aw that, Iſe een 
6 what I pleaſe. 


The DiaLocus. 


Jy. WHAT alls the fooliſh Woman, 
I think thou'lt be rul'd by no Man; 
Is any thing more common, 
and 2 =» 00 2 State: 
Cibby. t, Fo undone ye, 
7 Weez ne'er get a ſock of i 
And ere worſe Plagues light on ye, 
To Scotland Iſe gang my gore. | 
Folk by the Ears are a falling, falling, 
Folly and Miſchief are bawling, baw 
Hey marry where's the Peace, 
How mum I do to lig here at Eaſe ? 
iy. Look to your Butter ye Jade, and Cheeſe. 
| 4 


VOL, U. N 11 
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If thou doſt prate of Ruin, | 
BS - -- Party has long deen brewing, 
at this mad World 3 is doing, 
| | Beſure thou wilt feel the Laſh ; 
L Site. P've got u Stinging matter, 
Ihbat over the Town I'll _— 
— Gud feth a bonny I «I 
Holy, - _ Cur Sik 
Johnny. Huſly, ſome Spy may near us, near us, | 
| 5 Lyons have Bars, and Hear vs, hear us; M 
Not for your Life ſo bold, 
Len * toaſt he blind Juſtice hard by, be told. 
'Gibby. Deel o my Saul, I can hardly hold. 


Johnny. Our Foes have long been Humbling, 
— one one ad: —_— 
ut now we m ave our Grumbling, 
20. ell 50 2 caſion 
i J0 „H t { C | 
of E ſerve the Nation, 
* Let Union be in Faſhion, - 
5 gud I . like the _ * 
*. > lence ye Ba e, no Prattle; pratt a 
A Kiſs — . a brisk Bottle, bottle, dhe II 
-Gibby and wont part, Loye's too well ſettlec 
FEY ( ſoon to ſtar 
| Gibly, Jm weel knows how to win wy Heart, 
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4 Politick D1atoous between a Noble Lud 

belonging to the —— Club, aud bis fine Lady : 
2 the late publick Rumour of tba 
—s Sickneſs, Death ee 
The Words made to « h e, 


*. 


Dear, I've ſent the Letter, 
I never yet wrote a better, 
You hear how People ſcatter | 
Abroad the Windſor News ; | 
My Fortune I'll advance ſo: 10 
And baulk the Tricks of — 
I'll make the Lady Dance too, 
When ſhe ſhall my Lines Peruſe. 


oe mum 6 ado 


As you have . 1 have Pena'd another, 
Ready dif rere ee eee Blocked, © n 
Who | I am furs wont | 
he'll take a Dram Thar Ga Grief 3 6221 | 

6143236 | 


Lrd. 3 & 
All our whole Clsb too, are Drunk for Joy.  - 
C. SRI. © i 1 1 . 


_ 
= 0 
” 
SD >» ay © 
9 
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"The Honeſt Hr our anvDrx's new Health to the 

Qu N: Occafion'd by a Debauch made by 

- | ; ſome Members of a certain Club, upon bearing 

f the late Lying News of Her Majefties Sick 
eſs and Death. the Words: Made and Si te 
a pretty ScoTCcH He. 


Jockey. LRiend Sawney come fit near me, 
* F And lend me thy Luggs to hear me, 
Thou haſt no cauſe to fear me, 
Like ſome of the Loons I know; 
Iſe tell thee ſike a Story oo © 
Gud feth I'm wondrous ſorry, 
To find that Britains:Glory, ' + © 
Should knaviſhly dwindle fo : 
News was of late the gud Q-—n was Dying, 
Spread by the — and their Partys lying; 
hen we fhould' Wail-and Cry, -' © | 
Then our Crew were all Drunk for Joy. 


They ſcrawI'd a Thouſand Letters, 
Containing doleful Matters, « 
Our Miniſtry in Fetters, - - 

Were all to receive their Due 
They hop d to have a Chance roo, © © © 
To baffle the Peace with France too, 

And make the Lady Dance too, 

When ſhe ſhould their Lines peruſe : 
But on a fudden the Talk was over, - 
Providence did —_ A N N recover; 
Winter any, on the Green, 


Agues then 


hyſick are for a Q — | 


Then ſpite of their Endeayour, 
That Loyal Zeal would ſever, 
Live, live oh Queen, for ever! 


In Glory without Eclipſe ; 
"act. Þ; 2 
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The Vipers here all routed 
Fre long will be, ne'er doubr it, 
As Teagueland have out- voted, 

The Baiters of Honeſt 25 R L HEE. 
| the mean while-tho* baſe Humour ratiges, 9444 
We're not Ambitious of Foreign changes ; ; 
Drink then a Health Sublime, 

Flouriſh Great NN, to the end of Time. 

Flouriſh Great ANN, ng (rn 
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Ibe FO X-Hunter: 
Sons in * "New Cl of the Bar x. 


(WAY, ye —.— Fox * "g | bag 

Awa away to 4 _ 1 N 
let Abeon ark alone to 2 | 2 
der here will be the Royal 2 l 
ke yonder's the Covert, to Horſe let's be going, 
row, throw off the finders then, honeſt Vi Omen. 
Away ye brave, &c, © | la . 


kennel quick, yon blaky Ground, 
leres touch for 10 Pound; A, Why 6) 
hark to Soundwell, that's a noble 3 
nſs him my Jolly Lads, leur, beux the D * 

de Foe has broke Covert, let none * behind, 
7 2 Entappeſſe, ſhe runs up the Winds. 


ar * 


Off with the Chace Hounds hoa, 
Now, now the Sportſmen ſhew; :: ** 
Let Lillywhore and Ceſar runngng : 
Toſſhet and Ruler, n 


Copper and Ovoler, uo ni Jg ** 
Rr and Golent, Low em on. | wa 


8 N 3 


7 * 4 be l 4 
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Spurr, Switch, and then a oer Hedges, and Ditctns 
ithout fear of Necks, or your Breeches: 
Blow a Retreatblow, blow, Tantivee, tivee, tives; $ tive, 
If ſhe runs down the Wind ſhe may chuaee to — 
A Recheat, a Rechear, Tives, tivee, tivee, tives, 
Pox on't we re baulk d, for by my Soul, 
The vixen's juſt now Earth'd, e here's the Hole: 
Put in the Tarriers, Faith tis ſo, 

"She's crept at leaſt five Yards below ; 

They're working; hark, and lay at her ſo well 
Wo hey'll make her bolt, tho 'twere as deep as Hall: 
"Tis done, tis done, ſhe's ſnapp d, ſhe's Ka, 
Hollow brave Boys then from the Field, 
And jolly Huntſman blow poor Reynard: Knell f. 


— 1 — a 4 on. 


| * * LA . — —_— 


" Horne Sound again. q Bagler ſound the Death Ui the Fox. 


The Mite Ie Sons. 


Cu SA Nym ph in flowry Groves, 
A Nereid in the Steam: 6 ar 
Saint-like ſhe in the Temple moves. 
"A Woman in ay dee 21233 el; Mat 17745 2 


Love ſteals Artille 88 Ege, 

The Graces po int her Charme 
Orp bens is Rivall'd in n 131002 211 Won 
5 And Venus in ber Arms. 41 | > he's 454120; 


A 


Never ſo happily in one * a a 4 0 2. | 
... 0d Heaven ly in on 3 a l 
And yet tis Fleſh and Ro alone, 

. That makes her ſq 2 


»s be looks indeed like other Dames 6 
5 With Atlee couer d oer; K — 
But when a undd ſhe meets my Flames, ' 
A Mortal ſhe's no mac. 


— 


T that would oils of Frevers, bn 
7 4 SONNET, 


T7 not a Kiſs, or gentle Squeer, 
A Comp liment or 2 ge . 
That can my Lorious Buſ om 
4 Or quell the Flame that ſoars ſo high: 
Each welcome Favour giving — 15 
R. Dear Celia fwell'd * 1 31 * 


But ſtinted is but like a d 
That's given 0 one, char dies with Thirſt, 


Fool'd Tuntalus in Days of Old. 
Had greateſt fo Torment for his Sin 
Doom'd not to Taſte, yer fill behold 
11 41 
uch Luſeious lums, and rapes view,. me. 
am all by aus oe bights pa 4 22 
EN a Gueſt, Invited too, | 3 
Think fir then ſhould be Tantaliz'd. 4. 


Who lets his Friend but only ſip 

His Wine, is Ni of his fore; 

% tho" I taſt your oſie Lip, 
is nothing, if you no mares 1 

With Fragments ſome the Stomach pleaſe, -  - 

And fmall repaſt, the — e f; 

But Love's a Lend of Noble RAe 

And connet Dine on Scraps and Bits. | ; 


ef N a4 Damon 


* 
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DAM O N's Retirement. 


rericement m far from the 


Doe fond of bis Peaceful 


| 
— 
— 


(Town, 
te down 
Pow'rs 


With ſweet Clary upon the freſh Bank of A uon ſa 


* 
Trifles w 
(Chlovis is mine. 


Folding Arms there about her ſoft Neck, ye 


hen 2 _——— 


Ue ery d, how vain are the Worlds 


Poor 


0 Hale e 2723 
bo uguſt each Hour thou furviveſt new Troubles 


( Nill brings 
Toſt and tumbled, and banded about, *ewixt 1 
Time revolving thou ne'er-art ſecure of what is che, 
Then "_ how — I? that a am fure chat _ Chloris 
: is mine. 


1 


„ 1 


View the Courrtn the Raysthar bine, \theyars 745 d- 
| a 
View the Country in ſpite of the Peace, complaiaings 


des loud 3 


View the City, they l ſwear their r unhappy. Trades Are 
ec 


Ten bet an len en fy, Health, 2 Bottle, an 
| * e are mine. 


1 


; ommnaonanarenamonnaroonr tion: 


m Gus Tavv's, Fe the King Sr 
Health : Dedicated to all the Swediſh. Mer: - 
chants in London. To a March 175 My, Ne. 
my Clakx . 


= Wing che 1.8 liner to 1 nn, ah Fo wy lap. 
— = * F n 41 


— —_ — 


pi "wy Boys, Drink 4 rejoyce, 
err . this Hundred 57 
| For Zurope better Cauſe; 
" Phe Wi is maul d, 
His Foxes hol 'd, 13 > 
— Tn Shgals the Bears do fiy4j- - 88 g —_ 
tis clear, uſp 
| | His 1 here, 
Lis 2 ught of us the Poli of} War: 5 
have he the e 
on our 
4 "But he's gone, * 
uite — Toe 
| oney- and Artillery the Swat has won ; ; 
Ny Meaſures now wi 


And $panifh wont prevail, == 
This Action has 1 511d the Scale , | —B— 
; . . - |. - Follow then 25 Hour of Men, —— 
=. - The Spir Anceſtor revive again ; 
*.- ow = And we they howl and rave, 2 
humper we. will have, 


A. Health to "OE — 


— 
= 
_ 


t to MUSICK by Mr. Henry Parcel... 


h ALLEGORY. 


ö 
\ 


| Graſho 0 a 4 
A e hot "= dry, 
In eager " ent were met, 
About, about Fr: | 


Says the Fly to the Graſhop 
From mighty Race I ring 
wn, 


| Bright Pheabus was my Dad, tis : 
And I Eat and "Drink with « King, 


; $a) s the Griſbopper to the Fl; 
| Such Rogues are Kill ſtill ier 


Your Father might be of high 
_—_—_ Mother was but a T = A Funk a Tuid; 


5 — — — — 
A2 4 — — — — 


CHORUS, 


So Rebel Jemmy Scot, 
So Rebel 7 Scot, | | 
That did to Em ire ſoar; A 
His Father might be the Lord knows what, 
His Father might be the Lord knows whar, 
But his Mother we knew a whore, a whore, a whore, 
(a whore, a whore, a whore, a whore, # whore ;. 
His Father might be the Lord knows what; 
But his Mother we knew a whore, a whore, a whore, 
| n =Y (a whore 
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An ODE 
On the QuzzN's Birth-duy. . 


IS gone, the Black and Gloomy Ye 
T When Britain her ſad Sables i = 

And Bright Urania with a Tear, 

Saluted every dawning Hour, 

Whilſt Sorrow Triumph'd o'er her Reſt, 

And Joy was Stranger to her Breaſt, 


Then welcome to the Riſing Sun, 
New uſher'd by the Bluſhing Morn, . 
hat now her Birth-day has begun, 

' give us Comfort in our turn; 
This, after Woe, Heaven Joy aſſigns, 
This, afrer-Tempeſt Phalus Shines. 
prania then for ever Live, 3 
The Joy of Hearts, and England's Bliſs, 
Whoſe Virtues only can retrieve, 

Qur long-griey'd Nation's — | 
And Render to each Mourning Muſe... 
The Treaſures they ſo late did loſe. 


Ye * Nine now chant your Lays, 

Joyn nſtruments with Voices Right; 
his Day in Tuneful numbers Praiſe,.. 

That brought Urania to the Light, 

The Soul of Arts and Sciences, 

And Charming Muſick's Patroneſs., 


Good, tho? in this Corrupted: Time, 

When Vice has ſuch Alucing Ways, - - 
mble, tho' by DeſcemSublime, 7 
Providence had Power to raiſe, 

Pious as Angels, Kind to the Diftreſt,, 

Bane to the bad, and Pattern to. the beſt. 


Pleaſant and Divertiue. 
Ob! that as here our Beauteous T 
Profound and ſmoothly flows along, 
I could in clear Poetick Streams, | 
Raiſe to Fames higheſt Pirch my Song, 
Lince lov'd Urania is the Theam, 
Unblaſted Vertue in Extream, 


Then would ſhe moſt wondrous thingy, . 
Nature is doing and has done, 
Of farming Heroes Infant Kings, 


Theams for fam'd Bards to write upon, 


I'd Sing of England's Royal B th 
Fated i at Kenatier Gale By 


That lovely Plant which now does ſhoot, 
In fibious Twigs and Branches ſmall, 


 _— - 


Will when full Grown and fix'd at Root; 


protect from ſtorms and ſhade us all, 
Whilſt highly. we Heaven's Gift Eſteem, 
And bleſs Urenis's Name for him. 


For ever then upon this Day, © 
Apollo ſhew. thy Glorious Face, 
Grant eve uſe a Golden Ray, | 
Whilſt ſuch Exalted worth they Praiſe; . 
And till thro' Ages all along, 

Uranig be the Poets Song. 


1 - 
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4 PINDARICK ODE, 
O NEW-YEA RS. DAT: Perform Le k 
Vocal and Inſtrumental Mafick, before WW $0 
their SackED MajzesTiEs X. WIIIIAu . Pi 


and Q. Maxy, a Did 
1 - =” prave 

Matutin pater, fe Jane libentins audi, Then 
Unde homines operum primes, vitaque labore. Mor 
Inſtituunt, (fic Dis placitum) tu Carminis ee Than 
Principium, 8 HForace. Ty 
ed 3 | ay en 

REHOL D, how all the Stars give. way ;. Whilſt 
Behold, how the revolving Sphere, And w 
Swells to bring forth the Sacred Day; Of all | 
That uſhers in the Mighty Year; Fall on 
Whilſt Janw with his double Face Health 
Viewing the preſent Time and paſtt. And Ci 


In ſtrong Prophetick Fury ſings, - _ 
Our Nation's Glory and our Kiog's. 


See England's Genius, like the dazling Sus, 
Proud of his Race, to our Horizon run 
To welcome that Cæleſtial Power, e e 
That of this Glorious Vear begins the Happy Hour: 
A Year. from whence ſhall Wonders come; 
A Year to baffle France and Rome 
And bound the dubious Fate of Warring Chriſtendom. 


Move on with Fame, allye Triumphant Days, 

To Britain's Honour, and to Cæſar's Praiſe; 

Let no ſhort Hour of this Year's dounded Time, 
Paſs by without ſome Act ſublime: 

Great WIL L IA M, Champiomof the Mighty States, 
And all the Princes the Confederates: | 
Ploughs the Green Neptune, whilſt to waft him o'er, 


7 he Fates Hand ſmiling on the Belgick Shoar: 


And 


2 
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And now the Galick Genius Trembles, 
How e'er the Pannick Fear difſembles; . . 

To know the Mighty League, and view the Mighty 


ow'r. 
So when the Perfien Pride of old, s 
Diſdain'd their God the Sun, 
With Armies and more powerful Gold, 
Did half the World o'er-run, Mn "IO 
Brave Alexander chang' d their Scorn to Awe, b 
And came, and F t, and Conquer d like NASSAU, 


Then welcome Wondrous Year, 

More Happy and Serene, 
Than any ever did appear, 

To bleſs Great c and his 2 
May every Hour encreaſe their Fames; F 
Whilſt Ecchoing Skies reſound their Names: . 
And when Unbounded Joy, and the Exceſs 
Of all that can be found in Humane Bliſs, * 
Fall on em, may each Year be ſtill like this, 4 
Health, Fortune, Grandeur, Fame, and Victor, 
And Crowning all, a Life, long as Eternity. | 


CHORUS. 


Come ye Sent of Great Apollo, hy 
Let your charming Conſort follow ; | 
Sing of Triumph, fing of Beauty, © 
Sing ſoft Ayres of Loyal Duty ; 
"Give to Caſar's Royal-Fair + 
Songs of Joy to Calm her Care, 
Bid the leſt Auſpicious Year adieu, 
Aud give her joyful Welcomes to the New, 


* 
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The HAPPY MAN, 


4 SONG. The Words made to 0 
Tun. 


; WII abroad Renown and Glory, 
Are Mankind din A 
A Fate, a rugged Maſter, 
Still decides the Strife: 
To ſwell our future Story, 
When the VVar is finiſhing, 
How this and that Diſaſter 
Coſt many a Heroes Life; | 
With a Bock in Contemplation, | 
In a Corner of the Nation, 
In a Bower of Bliſs, / 
Near a Grove of Trees, 
VVhere « Brook runs 22 down: 
' VVith a Conſcience free 9 
A Friendly he, | 
And one kind n. 
That's true to me, | 
Aud hates the noiſy Town + - 
For VVrong or Right, 
Let Nations Fight, 
My chief Delight, 
Shall be Content . 
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OLD Tony. 


4 SONG. The Tune, How hap i is 
PHIL LIS i Lou. | 


ty 


Et Oliver now be. forgotten, 
His Policy's quite out of Doors 
Let Bradſbaw and Hewſon lie. rotten, 1 * | 
3 ＋ of Fanatical VVWhores 
4 a Patrician, 
0 Voting n'd Sedition, ' 
For many Years 
Fam'd Politician, 


he Mouth of all Prerhyter«Peers. 


id 
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Old a 'Tyrn-coat at ure fler, 
et ſwore he'd maintain the King's Right; 
But Toxy did ſwagger and bluſter, 
Vet never drew Sword on his fide; 

For Toxy's like an old Stallion, : 
He has ſtill the Pox of Rebellion, 

And never was ſound, 
| Like the Camelion, 
Still changing his Shape and his Ground. 


| O14 Rowley's return'd (Heav'ns bleſs Him) 
From Exile and danger ſet free: 
Old Tony made haſte to addreſs Him; 
And ſwore none more Loyal than he: 
The King who knew him a Traytor, 
And ſaw him Squint like a * 
Yet, thro' his Grace, 
Pardon'd the matter, p 
And gave him ſince the Purſe Fe the Mace. 


And now little Chancellor Tony: 5 
VVith Honour had feather d his VVing, 
He carefully pick'd up the Money, 

But never a Groat for the King 3 
But Tony's luck was confounded, 
The Duke ſoon ſmoak'd him a au. 
From Head to Heel | 
Tony was ſpunded, 
And great York put a Spoke i in his Weet. 


And now little Tory in Paſſion, | 
Like Boy that had netti'd his Breech, 
Maliciouſly took an occaſion | 
To make a moſt delicate 8 A 
He told the King like a Cr 
If e'er he hop'd to have 7 
He muſt be rul'd* 
Oh fine Toxy ! 
Was ever Potent Monarch fo ſchool'd? 7 


— 


The King ins out Proclamation 
By Ly and Loyal 8 ; 
Bur Tony poſſeſſes the 
The © Councel will never * wiſe: 
For Tony is madder and madder, 
And Monmiuth's, blown like a Bladder, 
f And L ——=ce TOO, 


v — 


n gladder, a 
they che grear Terk were like'ro ſubdue: 


* Deſtiny ſhortly will croſs it, 
egos} Gouty and Sick; 
Spight of Fis Sp 9 and Fawſer, 
« r o to old Nick > 
or s at the Pit, : 
Yet 185 himſelf is an Atheiſt, 
Tho! ſo preciſe, _ 
Fooliſh and Apiſh, 
Like hoy Quack, or rig! in diſguiſe. 


But now let this Rump of the Law 
A Maxim as Learned in part, ; | 
Whoe'er with his Prince is too fame, 
"Tis fear d he's a Traytor in's Heart: 
Then Tony ceaſe to be b ne 
By boring Treaſon, th 
And love the 3 | 
So ends my Ditty ; = 
W Fe mai $I —— 
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The WHIGS EXALTATION, 
Te as old Tune of Forty One. 
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N Ow, now the Tories;all-fhall ſtoop, 
| Religion and the Laws, , 
And Whigs on Commonwealth get up, 

To Tap the GOOD OLD CAUSE: 
Tantivy-koys ſhall all go down, 

And haughty Monarchy, | 
The Leathern Cap ſhall brave the Throne, 


; Then hey Boys af go we! 


Wher 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 


When once that Antichrifion Crow, : 
N. Are cruſh'd and overthrown, | 
We'll teach their Nobles how to bow, 
And keep their Gentry down. 
Good manners bas a bad repute, 
And tends to Pride we ſee ; 
We'll therefore cry all Breeding down, 


Then hey Boys b vt. 


The name of Lord ſhall be abhort's, 
For ev'ry Man's a Brother; 
What reaſon then in Church or Stave 
Thurkaving pot and plunder) ul, 
us: iO 21 , 
And level ach degree, 
We'll make theiy plump young Daughters fall, 
And hey Beys up £0 we. 


What tho! the King and Patties 
gd Cannot accord together, 
We have good cauſe to be content 
This is our Sun-ſhine weather ; 
For if good Reaſon ſhou'd take place, 
And they ſhould both agree, 
Dꝛounds wou'd be in a Round-head's caſe ; 
For hey then up go we. 


Wahn down wit fü the en, 


For cher fü P 7 d Main 

WM for the — ” 

The Fn 5 'of the Beaſt ; | 
VVe'll Exerciſe in every D 


And Preach beneath a Tree, 
We'll make a Pulpit of a * 


Then hey Boys up go we. 


The big, ſhall rule „ 
VVho will ſuch Laws invent, 

As ſhall Exclude the Lawful Heir 
By 4d of Parliament : 


—_— 
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_ _ VVe'll cut his Riya! Highneſs dow = 
Eu'n ſhorter — — 14. by 
That he ſhall never reach the Throne, 
Then hey Boys up go we. 


VVe'll ſmite the Jaa in Guild- Hal, 
And then (as we were wont,) 
VVe'll cry it was a Popiſb-Plor, 
And ſwear thoſe Rogues have dont, 
is Royal Highneſs ro Unthrone | 
r Intereſt will be, 
For if he e er enjoy his own 
Then hey Boys up go we. 


VVe'll break the VVindows which the VVhore Wow let 
. 
nd when their Biſbop- are pull'd down, 
Our Elders ſhall be Sainted: | he Tr 
Thus having quite enſlav'd the Throxe, 
Pretending to ſer free, _ 
At length the Galem, claims its own, 


Then hey Boys up go we. 


evenge t 
ore thy 
e's Pag 
ate to 0 
id then 
Id now t 
dreadfu 
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Ie ile RN 
An Ons on bis Bath-Day, 
[Ly Seturnia drives her Steeds apa ce, | 
Heaven-born Aurora preſſes to her place; 
And all the new-dreſs'd Planets of the Night, 
Dance their gay Meaſures with unuſual Grace, 
To uſher in the happy Morning's Light, 
To uſber in, · &c. 


Now bleſt Britannia, let thy Head be crown'd, 

Now let thy joyful Trumpets ſound ; - 
Into the late enſlaydꝰ Auguſtas Ears, * London, . 

he Triumphs of a Day renown'd : 7 | 

Beyond the Glories of all former Years, 

Day when Eaſtern Kings to kneel forbore, 

And end the Worſhip they begun Z | 

z1'd with riſing Glories from the Britiſh Shore, 

No longer they ador'd the Sun. ; $48 203% 
ww. A Day when, Ce. | 


I Second Movement. ] 


ie Belgick Sages ſaw from far 

be glittering Regal Starr,, 

at bleſt the happy Morng om: ne nn 
hen Great Naſſn was born enen 
hey heard befides a Cherub fing 
Haſte, haſte without del,, 
To Albim haſte a-wayjßʒß Oo nt 
rvenge their Wrongs, and be a King: 

ore thy Sword, and awful Frown, 

s Pagan Gods ſhall cumble down; 

ite to oppoſe Britannia's Þoes; 

d then to wear her Crown, 

d now the Day is come, | 

dreadful to Proud Rome; 6 
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The Day when Galis ſhakes, 

And England's Genius wakes ; 

To call her Sons to fiigt, 

And guard * EAſebis's Right: ann Church, 
Hark, hark, 1 their loud Alarms, _ 

And what was 'for-rempting Gold, 
Retriev'd again by Arms. 

Chorus. Guard, guard Euſeblas Kinde un 

Call, call: her Sms to fight; - 

Hark, hark, ©: 


'®; 3 Third bent. I. 


Go on, admir'd Naſſau, fo 0 on, 
To Fame and Victory g | 
Recover Britain's — Joſt Gy bs 
Refle& on former Battles won, 
And what by Englifh Monarchs 'done, 
In Edward's und Great Hemm s Story: 
Whilſt we in lofry Song, and tuneful 'Mirth, 
Each Year ſing loud; to Celebrate his Bireh; 
Whom. bounteous Heaven, wich 'Paternal' Hand, 
Sent as a Second Saviour: ro this nnen Land. 


CHORU Sefall | = 2 
| 5 


-Glad Albion, let thy Foy appear, 
Reſtor d is now thy bappy State;; \ mi 25260 
The greateſt Bleſſmgs are moſt dear, 27% ys 
When we atchieve em late 
And whilſt in a Jubilee Triumph we bu. * 
Al Hail, Great Naſſau, al Y te the Ki 1 
Let a Chorus of Thunder in the Toad Confer phe | 
To infirm the vaſt 7 this us en 7 WN 
- : . . 8 
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The BAN DIT 
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Bax. 1. TH E Joys of Court, or City, 
5 | I The Fame of Fair, or Witty, Of the 
Are Toys to the Banaitti, | h 
Whilſt our Cups we drein; 
Ban. 2. We love, we laugh, we lic here, 
We eat, we drink, we die here, | 
And valiantly defie here, 
All the Power of Spain. 


But when by our Scout, a Prize we find, 
We all run out to ſeize hi — 
Stand, ſtand we cry, or ye Dog, ye die, 

Without any more adoz ' - —© 
All this brings us no Slander, 
Each Conquering great Commander, 
And mighty Alexander, | 
Were Banditties too. 


Ban. 1, Some we bind, and ſome we gag, 

Some we ſtrip and-plunder, | — „ 

Some that have ſtore of Gold, 
Into our Cave we draw; 

Thus like firſt moulded Matter, 

Our Principles we ſcatter, D 

Twas Folly made good Nature, 1 50 
And Feor that firſt made Law. _ 


- 
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zen. 2. And. when we come home, our 
To bid us kindly Welcome, . * 
Plump, Freſh, and Young, all down do he 

On Beds of Moſs, to Sport; | 
Thus every valiant Ranger, 
Lies at rack and Manger, 
And he that's paſt moſt Danger, 

Has moſt. Kiſſes for'c. | 


, Fools do whine, and ſigh, * pine, 
Pools fall ſick of Fevers, 
Fools doat on fleeting Joys, 
That oft does Ruin bring; 
Whilſt without begging Pi Wiey / th 
Of the Wiſe, the Fair, or a Pack 
The Brave, the Bold Ba,, 8 ; 
Has the ſelf-ſame er 
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Men now 
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wns were late] 


clear u 
off 


"The Grit 


The To 


at 


A 


244 


ING. 


Plaaſant ated - Divertite: 


Brittiſh Heroes prove they can, 
Their former rw raiſe ; 
Conqu'rang now for hana e 
As in en t Henry's . Ten 
Marlbrough 20 renown'd Eugen,, 
Inſpir'd by our Auſpigious Queen: 
The Empire late 904 fave, | 
'To-: Save) Freedom gave, „ 
Which makes — 2 me, P. 
That meant it to en 2 
Twill puniſh him with Death, 
Beyond the Grave. 


ef 
h Conqueſt „ 
1 cy ts Trade glorious Pigs, 


Italy and Flanders now, 

Ope' wide their Gates to Peace; 
A and th Indies 2 at bew. 
And Wealth from 
Jarrs no more ſhall p plas the Town, 
The Kirk no more pull Steeples down; 

Or De _-_ 2 Log 
r b ts, e coming ear, e 7 0 
And Bowls prepare, Cj Tees 
tra ts to 
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BARTHOLOMEW- FAIR, a Cat 
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E RE is the Rarity of the whole Fair, : 
Pimper- le- pimp, and the wiſe Dancing Mare; 

eres valiant St. George and the Dragon, a Farce, 

Girl of Fifteen with ſtrange Moles on her A—. 


lere is Henna Beſiog d, 4 Rare thing, 

nd here's Punchinelle ſhown.thrice to the Ring; 
Then ſee the Masks to the Cloifter repair, 

ut there will be no Raffling, a Pox take the Mayr. 


4 


4 CATCH ſi H Door BI ow: 
Na Seller at Sodom, at the Sign of the T—;- 


me ſay they were his Daughters, no matter for that, 
hey're reſoly'd they would ſouſe their old Dad witha 4 
fluſter'd and bouſie, the-Doring old Sor, (Fot: 
great as a Monarch between em was got; 

l the Eldeſt and Wiſeſt thus open d tho Plot, 

ay ſhe w us dear Daddy how we were begot: 


e Devil o t this Humour has taught: 
d matter, they cry'd, you ſhall Pawa for. the. ſhot, , 


uleſs you will ew us how: we were begot... , 
| _—_ = 
"= 18 ann 12 4 
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Two buxom young Harlots were drinking with Z—; ; 


ddzonkes; yr . — twas the firſt Oath Fwor, . 
a Serpen 


Tell me no more of Friends or Foes, 


That hinder' d what your Heart 
No Parents can your Love diff 


No more than chan they heget 58 LEY — 
cceat Love! the Monatch of our Wills 


- When I am loſt b your Diſdain ; 
Will doom that Scorp. your Low bile: 
To be ypur faral F auty's ban 


You, like g. "3: — 
Vet there t avenging Dart does hes. 


Which. gives you in — — 


. > 250 191 * 13% 5 | 
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"Tt IN D ren to Peabet to 4; Nd ess 
In Fate's gloomy Bock keeps account of all Vows; 
And Jove that does view the falſe and the 


Knows who 5d kl Promiſe, and who 0 who: 


Will ſwear Skies, and Ganimede's Eyes, 
No Woman © that mingles Affection with Art; 
And here in the Farce of the World plays a part, 
Shall ever hereafter, ſhall ever hereafter, 

Shall ever hereafter-break'a fond Heart, 


Shall ayer RR ETD ED . 
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1 
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geg Mts; H. D Upon the Ef of le- Rb, 
8 e other s at My, Knellers. + 


Con when you left the Town, 
My Heart ſecure I thought to find; 
; But found alaſs new Chains put on, 


By your:brighr Image left behind. 
Your picture now the Conqueſt has, 
To my fond Soul new Flame returns; 

: 


» — 
* 


Like Rays contracted in a Glaſs; | 
Though. diſtant, your Reflection burns. 


Had Paradiſe for you been loſt, © 
Like Adam I had ſuffer'd too; N | 
x muſt that Fruit be to the Taſte; _ 
at is ſo Tempting to the View. 


-— & Your Graces ſhining at full length, 
my Subdue each Souls devoteſt Skill; 

When Beauty Charms beyond our Strength, 
„ Where is che uſe of our Free- Will?̃ 


Like that Aſtronomer J gaze, Wo. 
ho: . That his propitious Star had, found 
Fixing my Eyes upon your Face, 
I ſight the glittering Planets round. 
And as to Shrines when Pilgrims go, 

Such awful Reverence I feel, 
That though I'm ſure tis only ſhow, 


The SHUTTLECOCK: | 


A New S ox G6, Set to a pretty 8 co re He 


by Mr. Courtiville. 
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AVE you ſeen Battledore play, 

Where the Shuttlecock flys to and fro One? 
Or, have you noted an April day, now Raining, 
Now Shining, now warming, now Storming ? 

Ah! juſt; juſt ſuch as theſe is a Woman. 


Love and true Merit do ſeldom prevail, © 

For always we hold a wet Eel by the Tail; * 

Their Tongues ne er are Idle, the Humour's a Riddle, 

They prick with their, Needle, and ogle and wheedle; 
And if they have Charms, k _ 

'Tis rarely that Beauty is trye ye, 

Eor few or none you are ſure are your own, 
But. in your Arms. | 
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480 N por Mrs. Brace-gird les ding Mar- 
k cella, in Do- Quix o TE, Set by Mr. Fingar, 


. 
* 


WII I with wounding Grief did look, 
:Y- . When Love had turn'd your Drain; 
From you the dire Diſeaſe I took; 
And bore my ſelf your pain, 


N 


nume and bee. "07 


Marcella a your Lone prize, . 
And be not too ſevere; Moe o 

Uſe well the Conqueſts of your Eyes, 
For Pride has coſt ye Dear. 


treats your Flames with ſcorn, 4 K 

And racks your tender Mindʒj n -0 4 

Withdraw your Frowns, and Smiles return, | 
And pay him in his kind. 


Yet Smile again where Smiles a are — 
| And my true Love eſteem ; 
For I much more do t for — | 
Than you can burn 4d. 
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4 * — x * ** *; * — * — bl AI - — . 


> + 


L111 


Lowe's Revenge. 4 8 ON * 


1 THE E. World was huſh'd, —— 

— Lull'd in a ſoft * ley 

Ils I in Tears refleckin 

— On Chloe faithleſs — 2 | 
The God of Love all gay appears, 


To heal my wounded Heart ; Kr ale 


New 
F Pleaſure 22 ork l 
| F os he, her — end hy W thy F, 
* 1 my awer ice K Ten axe 
The fooli Sex ; will all do a." 2 25 5 Fea 7 | 
2 believe, no- Bliſs | od 8 | 450 
without Pain; Ha!" s/n 
The faireſt Summer hurrful is e 
The Jenn of He — — 7 Wa #5: 21430 
s of Heaven, — >: ::12ics 
** Men too chea apy — FL 
The. deareſt part o Morta Joys, 


"Moſt charming is when ſought: , And 


306 Sox os Conpleat, 
And though with Droſs true Love they Pay, 


Thoſe that know fineſt Metal ſay, 
No Gold will Coyn without ay. 


But that the Generous Lover may, 
Not always ſigh in vain; 
The Cruel Nymph that kills to Dar. 
To morrow ſhall be ſlain: 
The little God no ſooner ſpoke, | owl 1609 Math 
But from my ſight he fleur, wif yas 
And I that groan'd with Chloe's Yoke, 
Found Love's: Revenge was true 
Her proud hard Heart too late did turn. 


With fiercer. Flames than mine * 111 
Whilſt I as much began to ſco mn. 


The 3 480 G. 


HAT's the worth of Health or Living, I 
If we ſtint our ſelves of Rn G This 
Grief is but a ſelf-deceiving; - To "8 
Chuſing may be for what is: * LF 1 
Dos'd all Night, and daily w 
Zealots think to Heaven to | 
Thus with Canting and with Sep, [2 
The poor Sots loſe all has Time. r N | 


Give me Love, 2 give me Wine too: 
For Life's . 20 
Wit and Poetry Divine too, 
And a charming Female Friend: 
In a Moral honeſt Station, 
_ To my Grave in Peace I'll %; 
Let the bug Predeftinstion, > - 1 ed. 
Fright the Fools (qa a” | 00.7 


Peaſant and Divarive —_ 


To CYNTHIA” wo 
4SONG 


ROR N with the Vices of my kind, 
I were Inconſtant too; 5 „ 
Dear Cynthia, could I rambling find 
More Beauty than in you. 1 


he rowling Surges of my Blood, | 
Virtue now-ebb'd-low's © F 

Should a new Shower — the Flood, 1 

Too ſoon would overflow. . 


* nt Frailty when thy Face I fee, 
Does modeſtly retire | — 5 

ncommon miuſt her "Craces be, | 

Whoſe look can bound deſire. 


ot to my Virtue, but thy Power, 

This Conſtancy is due; | 4 
When 2 eit felf can give no more, 4 
0 0 true. 
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The two. following 8 0 u 0.6 Sung in my Play 
calld, the Commonwealth of Women. 


Ev*ry hour new Joys receiving; 
Pangs our Hearts are grieving, 


1 the Soul of Living, 
No 


Liberty's the Soul ef Living: 


| Pleaſant and Divertivs. 209 
Here are no falſe Men preſuming, ; 
Youth or Beauty to 15 Ruin; 


lay Murm'ring Sighs, like. Turtles cooing, n 
Nor the bitter Sweets of wooing. —— & 


* 


cho Rus. 


hen ſince we are dom to be Chat, —— 3 
And Loving is counted a Crime; 

t's do what we can, nat to think of a Man, _- + 
But make the beſt wſe of our Prime. 8 
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C. wirh an awful Power. 
On all Hearts extends her fway; 
Did the Eaſtern Natives know her, 

They'd leſs priſe the God of Day: 
On her Brow Night ſhady lies, 

Whilſt Morning brealis from her fair Eyes; 
On her Brow Night ſhady lies, 
Whilſt Moraing breaks from her fair Eyes, 


” 
* 
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An O D E. 
From AN AARON. 


FE Gold could lengtben Life :Tif\wear, 
It then ſhould be my chief dure; 

le get a heap, chat I may ay, 

Vhen Death came to dem bis Pay, | 

zou Slave, take this, and: 80 thy wat] 


3118 But ſince" Life is not yas #1 bou 
1 Why mould I plague my 
= fooliſhly Aale iche $ Shes ” 

ich va aints, or oe, 
For if the — 
Have all decreed it ſhall be fo, 2 
What good wilt Gold or Crying Yo. 


Give gie to ase ti Soul, 

The Joys and forts of the Bowl; 
Freedom and Health, and whilſt I live, 
Let me not want what Love can give : 
Then ſhall I die i in Peace, and have 

This Conſolation in the Grave, 


That once I 992 the "Wales my Slave. 
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The Od (Fumbler, Oral 
A vo! N'G N My, Hen. Purcell. EI 


G. rich 1 fanaic old Fumbler was known, 
at Wedded a Juicy brisk Girl of the Town; 
Her Face like an Angel, Fair, W and a aps 
Her Lute well in Tune too, cou'd he but have Plai 
But loſt: was his Skill, Jet him do what he can, 

She finds him in Bed a weak ſilly old Man; 

He Coughs in her Ear, tis in vain to come on, 
Forgive me, my Dear, I'm a ſilly old Man. 


She laid — Hand on ber ſnowy ſoft Breaſt, 
And from thoſe white Hills gave a glimpſe of the bin 

But ah! what is Age when our-Youth's but . 
. She found him an Infant inſtead of a . 40 

Ah! Pardon, he'd cry, that I'm a ee 

You have let down my Baſe, Im no ein Tune 

Lay by the dear Inſtrument, prithee lie ſtill, 

I can K and that I play 57 
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m An. 0 K A T I 0 N, 
0 lidreſi'd to the PIN CR nhl ant 
ſpoken. to divert the Nobility and my Friends, 


ne; . * the Theatre, 
May 27, 171). | 


8 ſome ſtout Warriour Velour to advance, 
From fate has long had glorious Circumſtance, 
* Finding another Cauſe, tho' Years enlarge, 
By —— fir d, reſolves again to charge 2 178 
I, that lee my happy Verſe did raiſe, | 
id with your generous Favour made 4 4 
45 by Your indulgent Grace before, 
leſt by Time, Addreſs to ſpeak once more. 


t Sovereign Remarks then my firſt Them ſhall be N 
Monarchs Inſtance muſt take Place with me: 
| kingly Myſterys are nicely ſhewn, 
t ſtill 1 hope they will my» Candorown, 
ho keep State Places, or who: lay em down. 
ine then my Muſe, with Radiance like the Sun, 
at I may blaze ſome Acts by C ſar done: 
ry The dear Clemency to bad Race, 
o durſt deſerve his Ged-like Ac of Grace: 
en let the Triple-league be underſtood, 
greatly ſignal for the Kingdom's Good 11 
he meant, ſurmounti umane Praiſe, 
vermatch the Zenith of Great William's Days. 


OL. II. 1 2. — Ren | 
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Vet tho! his Royal Abſence pave us Pain, 
We muſt admige che Princes happy Reign; 
Whoſe awful day proveriſo tivinely well, 
a 24233 tell? 
And p the armin Youth's propit e Prime 
ö ene the 
. „Meet eim n 0345415355; 
Vet Fate, alas —— points not always Ar, 
Had 1 Shiſbdhis indulgent: Care: 
FT The Prince Soat of Trace, 
y of his Hear ilhd all our loyal Race,” - 
Near Death:was'drawat— Bur oh, 
#o ſacred oer the Palace fut, 
e Muſes a rejoycing Conſort give, 3; 
And Eſculapius broughtithe grand Reprieve: - 
Then from the dark Abyſs ſuecsedigg Light came on 
from her black Eclipſe again dine l ho 
For be come Froſt aft ebene w. 
For r. came uous ; 
But when r heul d, Earth did new! Or der oa 
And by: her Graces'form'd in the Spring. 
| „ IO, EY TN 
{| Alben Wee — ary, 
Tranſported with her heavenly. Progeny': 
For as ſome Peſart Land, whoſe frets 
 Seem'd wanting Providential-Care to bleſs; 
Where the coy Sun-ne'er darts a genial Ray, 
But ſtormy. Snows blaſt each rerurning Day + 
Prayers of ſome, favour'd Objects, ſhipwreck'd 
Having with pious Toy! exacted heavenly Care : 
Great Goddeſs, Nature, provin kindly rce, 
Turns to prolifick Heat their ſteril Courſe. 
So Frederick, * with his Siſters; heavenly fair, 
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.* Oh Boat: lend 8 8 
How ſhall I elſe e 
Exalc th' Inſp irers that direct my T 
And give — the Hame ur chan en e:, 
rim Exert your Grace, each bri 

Diſperſe your Beams, Oh ſpread your ſacred cred Sor, 
For if. you. A OIL. am no more. BIG 

* 6101 Ina. 79q35 4 mY. 
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A bot Ireen threatned your 

farce Bogan buff, N 5 
This &ijiful Land age KR ö / Bows TR: 

dome lanch to fight for Pare, |= bam he Want; 


Wild, Crack- b * 
Like th mad p od of t Noth rhe the Swede ; 
E 
By . ts, Aa ys," it 
The Kasten g ot Dominion pf his Drains; e 
deſtcdes, our . here have Scorn Ag nu, el) 
hor he's fo — be bater 1. 0. 1 — * 
Thus Angel Amazons to War will %,, 25 
The ven Devil #0 them: 4 ur fo great P *. s 
To vary SubjeQts; News ig next ry 4 a off 
ews, that into à Swear” puts Half Ma pe. 9 


he why and Ty muſt be here enroll'd, 
55 Nime that fright the Town with being told, 
Gabe, and Gibelin: of old. 
be _ — with Srate EfeRs are ſtor d, 
F. Room's E Conneel-board 1 (hoes 
0 be King and Parliament A ſows ; . 7 
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* On the Court Ladys. + The Pit on the Invaſion, and 


by je Swedes. | On News, and the Town Whig and Tory, 


316 Jones Canplaat, 
The ſnip-ſnap Barber, lat bering Spain's Condition, 
the League not good as the Partition: 


Ten TERRI TA 
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pollo's only Race aſs d joyn 
we Joya}, Heres þ Britain om ian 
«ha I dds, f ae i s in Wit 


But Facklon and rebel Nl 

Ne'er taints the ſoaring. A - "—g ; 

On Theams of a and great Deeds of Kings. 
And Wi 


Since on our. = 


ben let the Goth and Pandals dare invade, 
Let Rome and Sicily adyance their Aid; | 
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L 
ann V pe fpefothw Fortune was decay d, 
—— Fance © tie Aude Pence we made, 


mntrouling Fate u tk decreed, 

No puzle ali tk Miſ e Darth . 8 
Then our propitidus Gemus reſr, ind fr 

rought from fheé G] Regions prorie to War, 

The gracious A; of mighty Hanover: 

ur his Bright Foot, kack fen Ny Susie ger Land, 


ind bleſt the So He ˖ naue Error ſtain'd; 


ut the Nene ew=Wanld do pit Napion Risbt, 
dons bred in e iffs e be een figlits 
Vho o'er thtir 1 General gain, en 24d. 


ito of r Bickſword, tant 1 | 


4.2 too, t they made a bold 1 507 
ſons had, 15 Kin _ to — TH 
Bede the fifix, Way: . 
_ ſelves 1 | 
Nee Trophies to dur Monarch's Mis 
ho di the Fare of his new Reign diſeloſe, 
ove th' inervate Weakneſs of his Nees, 1. 1 
roops but view'd;' cbuld Poor Tnfutrers ow, -7, 2A | 
is Fate enough to ſee the Lyon's Claw; | CATE 
) when Jove's Thunder does the Globe alarm, 7 
ile Creatures fly to holes, and 1 8 the ie hart, 7 
ifoly'd with fear of the Etherial Stomp: J 

1 then Rebel lion fell, and thus the Rat! 9128 2008 
f Glorious Ceſar: ſhall Rave awful Gre. 
The Perſan Sage, who finds when Morn comeron, . Fa 
dark Eclip invade his God rhe dun; 
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Soc tho' a dazling La 
9 8 A caſugt Speck within-choRoyris found 


3189: Sono men, 
Diſtorts bis gombling Limbs, 3 
Staring his Eyes, — his vital Gore, 
As having never ſeen the like beſore: 
But when the Orb is mbw'd, and 80 appears, 
' The glimmering of brisk Lighr his Reaſon chears; 
He ſlights. his Fear, and as . 1 
Thinks it has l Luſtre to its Ra 

* * The Prince. 


U So fry ww oy Sir, you dy this Tumult 3 
— Fortune — b, 


reckon ur Degrees of 
— — h 


As Poyſons are in Med'cines that we uſe: - 
But both in their exalted kind excel, 
oy brings e Fame, as tother makes ye well. 
. iſn d, Beauty- nuit enſue, r. 
ate of which, Ladies 1 {how to-you 3. (t The Ladies, 
— whoſe Divinity the Art does take, 
To teach me how to write; and how to \ ſpeaks. 
The World's chief — — its beſt n 
As Genius of what is, to be; b 
Vet as ſome os Aſtronomer that hes; 01 
To ſearch a Planet, found a noted Gates «/ * * 
The Time in ſome Diſtreſs does form ene 
And in the Blaze a Speck diſorder'd ſees. . 
e charms _ 14 a. 3 


* 


1 oy 
A Graveneſs palls the Cupid: Some don't e 
To ask wh Eafhion's now but ask what News? 


5 EE — | 


| Aud now ye.{pri ty. Wiss, 1 
That here deſcent rom thoſe: Angelick' RoWs; - $4] 
* 
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Some of your Tenets late did Mitielyt fpfing, 
Which ſtanch-Religlon-& de d did bring, 
Some would havent it Qui, ;withha\NeW- 

Freſh Legiſlature * had ſupply'd their Will, 


And/haulk'd the Force of oprTeprennial Bill 
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Of Moulding Face, or 5 
Deſign'd to make em Y 
Let Iron Hoops not made „ 
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Nor Whale-bone Farditiggles 
No more in Preiſe be we 
But now Exalt the AN 


Jheldfe; 


Our Hats with an 
Our Coat 


uickly find, 
nkind: | 
are ſo/bold i wo 


And ſet up then to Ape 
But ſince to take th 
Our Cloaks, that ſu 
I'll ſtudy now the Nation's 
And thus 8 the Ridi 


ona 


ood, or 


ch gail. 


1 fen dots Clean denied 364. 


And proves a foo all e e, 
heir Linnen too all ill may- de 


Then let the Husband, who wich ane. 
Perceives a Gallant loves his Wife; 


Think tis for RE good, 


No cover like a Rid 


s they wear, and ride tike Boner, | || 
| Ch 2 they'll $4294 163 
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dus in our Days of Life; ill i „ 1. 22:1 won 


hundred Tricks, a frundred 


_ 4 ſurm ky 
Creatures r * 


er Lord for * Licofon dl deve, Fan OTOL, L 
ho had been dead were't not for hers. 


he Tower his Goal, the "Warders ſer, © 


Petitions could *NO Mercy dr wo Trl 0! 2 | 
ind Ladies Tears Imp len 12 7 mow? 41 
U this the Heroine with be vr Act pf by i bn 
nd baffled by. a Riding- . to 1 uv 
aturnis gave with Cloſiog Ligh p 


he Criminal, his laſt fa N 
hen th' S ightly Cont 
She weept, he had all in her 
He dreſs'd her Lord, inform'd his ohh 

ade Soldiers dumb, and Warders blind ;; © 
ad all the Nation prais'd her Mood, 
For the Inchanted . 


'» * K wad } 


— ite of E zn ſpice e bin. 1605 +7» 
ower — Wealth, * our Joys. 

This Rarity of Women's Mould, 

With female Jerking then-Cootrow!'@ 

The great Leiutenant-bold and. Gay, 

That has good Judgment, as ſome: — * 

Muſt think his prudent part not good 

Vut-witted by a Riding-hood. 


Obſerve this Rule, you that have Power, . 

From Newgate's Ma iſion to the Tower, 4 
No more ingage With Female Wit, 

Nor ſeek to find oat ihr Deceit: 


w f = * 5 
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ling, Lords and Commons doom oom'd his Fate, "a Og, 


328 Baton ewe, 


For take this grave Advice. fr Br 
| You ſhall not hear) 21. Fan en e. Na 

Till they their rare rt oo ood, 

As now they've done the Ridin Food. 


Let Traitors againſt Ring Lage „ oY 
Let ar E Statefmen Bin, 
be by Detection ger 
5 0 22 
| re's nothing clos d wit or 1% 
Can hinder Nightrayls, PR | ; oak 
For they wilt one mike 80 
As now they ve don e the 
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Oh thou, that hx this nub lic: c e 
Haſt ſav'd thy D eln » p47 


And b her e TP; 697-951; 
hr quick Head ban A thy Urans? 

2 all ns her Worth Adorn, 8 FTE 

Sing her an heir Night and Mors 


And let thy fervent Teal make 
A Revere far he Ml d 
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N his Grave 
Time was, ho 
Theſe are no — fo 
Your Bags for better "Ui 
Beauty muſt now. re 
Whilſt what — 40 de 


Is ſav'd to beat t 

Had they expe 105 in Yo? 

Our Scriblers ſure, ee | 

And not thus h = # 
To ſhew again the Gy, RD” 
All SER in oo „ Lurch 0 
You Lovers now are fi your 3 | 
Saints Militant, who = — agreed. 


To ſtand by Doctrine that ver | 
How ſtrangely ag 155 e decay, 
Four Centurys paſt, as Aritient Writers ſay, Y 
She that I repreſent, bore mighty Sway: 
Her Beauty wonder d at, her Wit Extoll'd:- 

Her yellow Locks were call'd, too Threads of Gold, 
But now ſhould that Complexion uſe the Trade, 

Each little Fop the Town has new Pie 

Would Cry, Confound the Carrot Pated Jade. 

A Miſs in | Days of War and Jeoph 1 
Like Armourers in Himes of . — be 55 
Their Swords and Hebi#tsM/and ſo will me. 31 
What ſort of Crete endear, 

To favour my abandetyd Character? 

The French fatigue too much to mind Amour; 

The German bigotted, tie Spaniard poor; 

The Belgick Lover with his — Senſe; 5 

Would have the Tyfrow, but would ſpare the Pence, 
Ravenous of war! — when Purſe t 
h Hter. is either deaf or- drunk 4 ffoper 
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224 966 
Tus o'er all Exrope, as the Scenes are laid, 


War and Religion have quite 7 Love's Trade; 
| Thi ery he then from Court, m — 88 no Pity, 


4 Lovers in yy. 
Kind — O many a Night er. Toſt _ Ls 
Have wept at Reading-Roſamind's fand Ta 
And Ville I hope, for Sealy Ne to Day; 

ve an honeſt 7 


| Canfront theſe Beaus, and 


So may you f your W all be — 
| So may%yo r wife Srock-j Bing ag go 4 
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r are pur mpetuous 
The Muſes diead the n — + 


_ Gr £60, tha by Caſes try, 
atten with Feuds, but ſtarve 1 leſſer F 


To you, we therefore (the poor forlorn) Pexition, ; 


You only. can relieve cur ſad Condition, 
I And fave us from the Wrack of their Diviſion ; 
' ' I Whilſt they for Rights and Titles hotly ftrive, - | 
In different Partys, and Rencounter drive, 
We would but Live, we dare not think to Thrive: 
Let not their, Quarrels puſb our Ruin on, 
I Pray let us be ta Mean to be undone; 5 
„Wen the Finny Warriors of the Ocean made- 
A ſcaly War, a © | 
aT | Fhe great one's the Hegg 
41 The Smelts and 18 ws were all ſecure: 
The Ladys Smile, thetice 1 re good Succeſs, 
m. [| Smiles look moſt lovely in a Mourning Dreſs ;. 
And you our Patrons, tho' your Habits ſhew- 
4 The ſolemn Mode, yet wear no Cloudy Brow: 
| Tho' outward Sables ſeem Jike gloomy Night, 
your Pockets Argent, comforts us like Light, 
- oney has Rays ſuperlatively bright ; 
| rr whilſt with that our heavy Hearts you cheer, 
* VOL Colour you are welgame here: 
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Ahl would your * Diligence befriend, 
We'd ſtrive to pleaſe, and eyery Minute mend, 
Pray uſe no Rod, before we do offend; 


For rho', as formerly (when we all joyr- d 

To make Wit's Banquet proper to your Mind) 

We can't in ſuch fine Dithes bring our Cates, 

We'll ſerve ye up a 825 Treat in Plates 

Some ARors we have ſtill, 

Young Tits extreamly willing to 12 3 
A filly Baſtifulnefs is all their fault 


That once Remov'd,' as in our ho 

T 2 ſoon Inſtructed be in Pre or Rhime, 

oubt, the Girls will come to * in Rae; 

But as they are, if Truth muſt be oh preſzꝭ d 
They Caw, and Gape, like Birds 

And Bluſh at the meer hinting 997 5 Je. 


You lik' d new Faces Sirs, not long ago, 
Pray come and ſee theſe, try what t 


ſome New ones got, 


Cling 


fedg's in th” 


(Neſt, 


hey can do; 


For tho” an AQreſs, if I take it fight, 

Can't like abe Nie up ft | . 
Vet if you i e 

She may Ar of 80 0 e "ach 
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Pizza urge 6 goo go our api, 


I ſee you. are in your Da 
And every N 8 ſo 7 / 


'Twill be Time bon to beg. yott to be Civil: | 
Vet hang t, Li 2 . 1 — 2 
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2 ſpare We Ae or 1 * ea. 2 
ou too the t 

You that have EG too © That ba won, 

You in whoſe heels 4 Fa a 006 Ihe, 


Tn you — > fine Id 
ortunes yers, you — — our 

And Of al Des low Tire, Youre 3 — 3 
Degrees, a fayour I i _ ore, 


Ola young, fat lean, ſtraight, 

at you ouch che 

And for this once like | 

Not for its Merit, 

But only for ho my Sake, go 

Conſider faith to pleaſe, 

And how u umour is 
Juſt as the pre — T7 


woe 1 meth you treat pn MN 
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Blaſt all our Buds, when e Ald clear and warm, 
And when your Breezes You, Storm. 


Some fancys N tee — — wh Ho e 
Others there are 2 
That way my Talent 25 71 . 


And will 1 ef Diverſion give to m 
But to pleaſe all, one Woman cam t Ingage; 
Tho' the beſt Adtreſs that cer trod rhe Stage 


A PROLOGUE, 


For Cavs UnvszaniIk. 


T HE humerous Author of this comick Play, 
Gives me the Name of 75 


| 1 
And ſome Vears ſince, in good King £6 ing Charles's ar 


Who Wit and Womens Right did well maintain: * 
all ther folks, e 

Kiſſing and tipling liv'd the Life of Ducks ; L 

Tis known, tho now there's one Leg in the Grave, 


"Mankind in genera) call'd me Jolly Cave : 


The Women too, thought me a proper Fellow, 


Well limb'd, tho” Phiz, was bord'ring. upon YeHow, 


And pleaſant, tho" oft tempted to be moHow: PAX, 
MI {Audience too were ſeldom thin, 
n from the Court Applauſe could win, E 


* long was I not bleſt, e er I | 

1 my worſt part of a Fool, Marry" d; 

ife muſt i with a Murrain to me, 

The only ſolid Curſe, that could undo Le 
Eo Ag 

t laſt chang'd for a better, mu ao hers. 
And left me here, Prince of true 1 ? 9 
To r of 3 Late p< 
ali S 


['ve ſtrove to reap , but harren is the Mould, 
Beſides my Hook + is ruſty grown, and old: 
In Soil not 75 Manur'd, no Grain will grow, 
How ſhould 1 de fd aſs, unlef ou Sow ? 
And whether the op Wi | hold out well, 
755 _— think 5 + ut K y tell ; 1 
et one thin |; e „tho! Wit an Sence, ) 
| fre gone from henge, 
And Foreign 5 gfubb es up the Pence; 
* all the Mete; from our Boxes 2 
ouſas ſcarce can get us 
A A bande to inſult our Woes, 
But who will fl the Lord of Oxford knows; 


As for the n old N Log 


L hey have 
Applauſe from M at oy I ſhall procure - 


Their Claps are very fre that 'm"furg;: 
71 * this combs by 3: there's A in ſtore, 
II la 


bour to —4 the ru 1 of 
T ftrive to pleaſe; DALE 10 ch do more 
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Mongſt all Imployments; ih the 2 51 N "4 


A Foorman's and a Drawer's, I think ate bat" 


230, | $02.04 Cangleay)| 


The Drawer as he ſupports the Toping vi Vice, 

By force your Bounty does monopolize: 

And tho' the Rec ning be. five Pound, or ten, 

If there's no Spill allo -d beſides for dn, Mt 
Y'are ſurely Poiſon'd if you come ; 

His Days ate gainful, by your Idle — 

I knew a Drawer, from hence not many 

Thar kept two Geldings, and a Leaſh of Whetes: 
Thus getting che Aſcendant o'er your Brains, 
The Man increaſes, tho” the Maſter wains 4 

Like his, the Footman's ha 2 ſtate is try d, 
But then, tis true, he muſt quali 9545 9 

A jantee Air, a bold Len Face, Rig 

And muſt be a good Pi Fa che firſt place ; | 
'Then likewile, x in Trot he higher grows, | $ 


Muſt know a Dun, with genuine fuppoſe,  - 

As Spannels do their Maſters, by che Not: 

Who if he knocks, and asks, and asks again * 

The cue is rendy, Sir, he's nor within; it ing bis 
When 'Squire re above, ſits il in the 5 * vice. 
Numb'ring the of rhe ! "gg of G 

Cards, he muſt know ga, and to cog 8 


He may ſpare Sts | ann natura 9 Lye; 

Wich mean randeur oft is nu 

The greateſt e were ſmall Springs at firſt: 

And as the ſcriblin Clark does often vary, ang 
Riſing by Fate, to creta F 7 
From thence to Office raordindry + r 


Of ſhaking Flambeau, and of cleaning Shoes: 
Steps to be Butler, from whoſe ſpright By Fales G 
He Steward turns, then carrying —— re him, 


So deln che Footman, from Induſtrious uſfſe 5 


e , 
4 ings being thus, ſpire of t ow Key yobal geer, 
This —— Cord, upon my' ders here U =o 

And other E fakes gen Dy, Wy; 

I like as well, as any in the Pla, + 

And if you pleaſe & lend arms, you may. 755 
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A Lyoneſs in Parthis late, t ef nm. Ladt 
Who had a plentiful Eſtate, bk 387 bi ü asg 
There liv'd in great Renown. 


Well tor'd with Landsend Tenementss' et Þ 

And was for Riches and for Rent s 
By various Suitors follpw'd z 

She Nil with all things Treated well. 

But Marrow- Pudaings in her Cell, +3 272311169: UGT CN. 
The beſt that e er were — N 

be leh be fel is oe Gs fans»: 'y * 

The Four legg d due r and thoſe wich Tv, 4 122 

Came thick as twere for 

But mongſt the W that made their Cour. 

The Race of Dogs, as Fame xr 
__ beſt in er — — 


y great Lord Mabi® d 
Ad dank Sie Grey bound ſoon grew 1 
The Puddius: nouriſh'd rarely; 9. 1184457: 5 IN | 1 5 
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cat Spanniel Squires and combing: ; mw 10 1 
With deep mouth d. Jowlers too, and Rocks, 

Were at her Leye early, | ; 
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Whence many went well: pleas'& away, — mag 1 
Re il'd and pamper d — and oY. 22 $/i14t T3 

oft better fed than 9 We: | 73 Hit 12 

One Lurcher only rough as ett Gag 
With Acid Hanben and the 4 - 
Had yet no Pudding got. He 
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He being too voracious known, 
Had ſoon devour'd all his own, RL ES 

At leaſt all thoſe of Marrow; ö 
And being in a deſp'rate cafe; is 4 
Long knew not how to help Diſtreſs, 

Nor how to Beg, or Borrow. 5 
The Dame too, whor iden vd, 
Knew no juſt cauſe he ight Meri 1 

Or fatten'd by her Ie e bas een 
Who us d to give by Bealting, . * 07 06 

And was the ouch of all che Whalpsj2 
Againſt her in the Countyes': * innen . 


Deſert ſne knew, ſhe oft a 07 5 bu 8 | 
And ſome too MarrowrPuddiug Hude '\? wt en $4 
Tho' their pretence was ſmally." 1d 5 
r — | 
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Which more in 
Who now reſolves 
Tho! he has none at ve 


And to proceed i in't, « on a Time, 11 
When — from cho bat did e limb, 
To his Meridian Station 
1 == 
; m he of the ri 
He thus begins Narain. | 7 


A Morrow-Puddi mongft our Race, * 
Vou know's the ig ag g Place 
Mongſt Humans by Court 4 
And fins the Dame ſo clofe in ren, 
And thinks it ſit to give me none, 
Tu make her do't by cunning. / i | 


Thou know'ſt my way of Barking well, 
Tl give out ſuch a hideous Jelt 
Our Tribe oft urge me to it; > foes: 
Shall give the Matron ſuch ſmall caſe, bl. 
She ſhall not eat her Meat in Peace, | | 

She knows that I can do it. 4 ia 


I | The Meanfexr's not 8 
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And ſoon ſhall find py et Ae Arts, o nts ode 


What tis to flight a was e 
Or when I ſue, deny i — New ; 1a liam 3 

For be my Reaſons falle oritpugys . gore / 

I'll have a Morro, hẽ 01: ed ton Won N 
Or ſhe ne'er be at quiet) rod 10 .428 a1 wor 194 


I know ſhe ſoon muſt: 4 l“,ỹ,ẽÜ&Zem N e 
Where all her Tenants w reldre, - i * MAH 
Her Steward too be there: 
Whom with my din n fo" 2 
I'll make 'em grudge to pay their Rene, 
And all their Leaſes tear. * 


I'll how! aload to every one, | 
Who knows her that ſhe is undone,” wa 
Dire Ruin is her Lot: POS 
Nay, I'll ſend Printed Scrowls ond, | 
To Nei hbours o'er the Herring ond, 
That the's not worth a Groat.' © 


And tho! my Country ſuffer in t, 
Z= ns I ſball ſee my Name in Print, 
By bellowing Hawkers cry'd 5 
—— by expoſing thus my Wir, | 
he one gives a Revenge that's [weer, ” ; 
n Pride. + * 


I'll Bark that tho' we've taken Liſle, 

Bruges and Ghent, with all the Rely” 
And baulk'd the hot Pretender ;' 

He's coming to renew his Claim, 

With ſolid hopes t'affront the Dame, 
When no one will Defend her. * 


III Bark that all our Loſſes come, 
From great Ones Treachery at hows, 

Who hope to gain their ends; 

And tho' our Conqueſts —_ Renown, | 
key-grown, +> x 

VVbiltt here he has ſuch Friends. , 
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I'll K £274 ere 
By Cowardice are made a Pre, Denor 
To the aforeſaid Neighbouss; Oey Hes 
That vile Deceit their Rulers fway,.. 45 11 42 2 Nor f. 
And thoſe who Contributions bey, TOTES, For w 

— Do all but loſe their Labours. 1 l 4h She 
T'll roar ag Noble — — e e Thus 
With all my Tri to prove it cleer, x 4 Nor f 
Thar he's the Nation's Curſes 2 1 ©: He 
III call him Judas, void of Grace, vol b. „ £1401! The I 
A pox on Manners in this caſe, 1 Wete 
| uſe he bears the Purſe; 2 4 4 20h An 
And tho! the Dame's great Men at Ame The 
Laſt Year gave Me — — 00 But h 
His Crown was thought - viel An 
Her General's Glory I'll make = 4g | I And: 
And Bark in ſpite of Servis es, Till! 
We're all moſt Miſerable. dünn ieee Wit 1927 13 Rei 
I'll rail at all in noted cank,. 2 70 Whil 
But moſt ſeverely gainſt the Scarc 
The peſt of our ee, . | V\ 
Nay, I'II N P ²˙-¹ ¼ 4 9 | The? 
And ſwear the Bully Rock of Prance, 4 4244 Þ VVor 
Can break em when he pleaſes. _ * Ra Me 
'Gainſt' Northern great Ones held to Ball, I Her! 
I'll whet my Tongue and loudly rail, a0 bn U Told 
In a moſt hedious Tone; ant bos! Ha 
And ſwear tho' we don't hit the 8 107 And 
Their Treaſon was amongſt the Sans, I Beca 
Yer they were let alone, ü, of arent A. As 


And laſtly III diſcourage. all, rand mut £40 
Who brin che Bags to Groers Hed, 2:24.) BLEU 1701. 
By a ſubtle Pla; ve aanl od 
N a Fear, Das wn i613 by 
Of Mounfieur's Second coming ng here, * 
Tm gd, guiding . way. 
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ru Howl geln her Wende 
Denouncing one there is that gets, 


ar ſhall 1 fall to 


NN when I've Bark'd 


1 to immenſe degree; 


n my ends, 


She muſt take up with me. 
This 4:3: the dende erer bis Hg 


Nor fail'd, but what he had = 
He puts in Ptactice 128 


frraight ; 


The Lady and her beſt Allies; 


Were daily vex'd withihorrid noiſe,” "oy 
And Nightly at her Gate. 


The Times were bad 3 courſe, 
But he took painsts rr wore, | 


And every ill eficredſe ; 


And tho bs bawliag rr lool, 


Till Pudding in Poſſeſſion 


Reſaly'd 3 it ſhould not ceaſe. 


Whilt ſhe with 


Scarce gave one 


good to all, 


our un interval, 


VVithout indulgent care; 


Tho with Seraphick Patience bleſt, | 
VVould often enquire what the Beaft, bs 


Meant to be ſo ſevere. 


Her Friends to anſwer- her Complaint, 
Told her, a Marrow-Pagdding' 


Had made him late grow bolder ; 


And yet they could not ſtint his noiſe, 


Becauſe the Creature had a Voice, 
As being a Freeholder. © © © 


that there would be matter ſoon, / 
e Scandal of his Tongue to pruge, 


If once more he harangu'd; 
And that ill Manners be re fore'd, 


Ie ſhould for the paſt fault be WWorm'd, 
ke * for the next be H- d. 
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d off all her Friends, 


s Want, 


A PROLOGUE. 
WVIbs Wit and Science flouriſh'd in their Bloom, 
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Combin'd to grace the State of ancient Rem: IT 


Thus ſhon the Coùrt from Peace, thus Pleaſure ſprung, 
And thus one look'd, when Ovid ſung : 

Joy uncontroul'd and free poſſeſt each Mind, 

And with good Humour, Loyalty was join'd ; 
Inſtructive Poetry was nobly prais'd, 

Dull Ignorance ſcorn'd, and artful Merit rais'd : 
Thus Cæſar's ſmile each Genius did ſublime, 

And thus does our Inſpirer bleſs our Time; 

Thro' Clouds of anxious State and regal Care, 
Shine out to make the Muſes Region fair. 
Sing then ye Sons of Wit and Harmony, 7 > 
The Theme is glorious, raiſe your Voices high ; 
Renown, the happy Omen, Arts are grac'd, 

And the glad Kingdom, conſequently bleſs'd : 

Let joyful Britains grateful Thanks ne'er ceaſe, 
Reſtor'd to her Religion, and her Peace, 

In ſpite of Native ſullen Humour, own 

The wondrous Work, as wonderoufly done; | 
Yet ſhould Ingratitude vile Parties ſway, | 
Apollo's Race ſhall conſtant Duty pay, 4 \ 
And from Oblivion's Ruſt ſecure that glorious Day ; 
Let Malecontents in Joy be tardy found, 
The Muſes loyal Song thall give perpetual Sound, 
And ſpacious Europe's Happineſs proclaim, 

In her immortal Arbitrators Fame. 


Let raſh tarpaw ling Czars ſwell future Story, 
A ſurreptitions Ways of ſeeking Glory; 6 
ich ſly 1 tho' like themſelves, half froze, 
From Ruſſian Iſicles, Muſcovian Snows, 
| Sneak here to learn how our Ship-foreſt grows; 
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Let th $ ns Ae, 2 re 5 
Scarcely The) We Bears, » 
With crowds 2 cauſe petty Fears. 


The Maiden Charge of one a Heave | . N 


O'th' Lion train, Ae we aloof 
To Holes can make the filching Foxes fly: 
So one Young Ammon, ; ths a well Train'd few, 


Did Perſan ſubdue. 
L Jr al ring Neighbour n 
—— hea _ . 


His ſolemn 


'Gainſt Right and | Honour | let Ambition 
And ny 5 Curſes on "tis. Hoary-head = plead, 


fR 44 Faith ch iſe, 
Kah 98 . 


Bleſt Albim's E ed to redreſs 
Injurious wherever they oppreſs; 
Prompted by Juſtice ſoon to Auaſtriau 1 
Could 2 as Jove, reach his Tenn 
And as of lars, when. Ge ook e peſt rei, rd, 
The Royal Umpire * None maintain 
When Memes that i in, Golden Ingors ſhines, 
Undug lay u eleſs in their Weſtern Mines. 
Brittanick . where true Valour lyes, 
nſpic'd our glorious Troops 2 fight their Prize; 
hat Vertue er kleade h yd; thei is can lower; 
And fix in juſſe ST heir la Power ; | 


\h! would our F their Feu. give o'er, - 
\nd make true uſt "TE. extenſive! 'Pow' r: 
Fit Aids without a nach Caution give, 
\dviſe the 122 touch Prerogative: 
Do publick Ju ut 8 Picks, 
| - — eneral, nds low Policicks: 
ey . 7 — 2 et copy Report, 
rag FORTE. 02 w ourt;. 
ouncel, not gur ch, nod not mom of the ſtrings, | 


a ſhort woul _ Senates, and not Kings; 
f twenty. Infant Dukes abroad ſhould Reign, 
many per jur d Sires, his Spurious Right maintain: 
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Whilſt the old Bulwark Ocean round us runs, 
Union arm'd the Hearts of Britains Sons, 
Twould ſtill de in our Pow'r, to right each wrong, 
And cruſh the” Viper e' er he grew too ſtrong: 
"But this, fl %% is too great a Grace, 
Too rich a Cordial for thy ſqueamiſh Race. 
Inſtead of Concord, needleſs Doubts and Fears, 
-Deludes thy Sence;” malicious Lyes thy Ears: 
- e er juſt thy Humour hits, 0 
0 


Now hot, now cold, it ſtorms and ſhines by fits, 
And grave State-menders now ſprout up from Cits. 
The Apron Tribe with Politicks are ſtor'd, 

Ag ery Coffee Room's a Council board ; ' 

| eld Tub ek News: in Print each Day's-convey'd, 

And all Court Myſtery's are open lay dz: 
This Man's « Lord, the King perhaps ne er thouglit on, 

'T'other a Place has * him, or has bought one; 

Such Eburtiers mov' d, ſuch Captains by are lay d, 
Disbanded too, e er they're ſo much as pay d: | 
his ſtraight all degrees . prate, 
Fanvaſs grand Arcana's of the State; 
he Taylor with Grub Beard, and Crimſon Noſe, 
The - heme porn Mee cer 2 wy ” 
e Snipſnap Barber, lathering Spain's Condition, 
Severe) a s the breadth of the Partition; 1 


he ſwears more Troops well Arm'd ſhould 
e Cr d Cobler ſtirches up the Fleet; (meet, 
hd alt the teſt, as Intereſt ſways the Mood. 


il on, or Praiſe, erending | eral Goo Fr 
Tt only Tube ra e, f 1 ; 


Frag Good and Ill, without defign-; © |, 
ret Heroes Actions Sing, for little gain, 
And Earn a trifling Praiſe with ſolid Pain: 

If _ Dramaticks we to pleaſe pretend: - 
Were ſaid to ſooth the Vices we ſhould mend, 
Phe Zealous Crew from Tubs, bark ſenceleſs Fury, 
And th' dulleſt of all Cuekolds, a Grand Twrys 
Or elſe the abſolving Hypocrite ftands'by, © 
And drolling Mirth makes Immordlity; 7 
Stage Wantonneſs, « Damning fault is ſhewn, rn oth 
Burt Treaſon and Rebellion muſt be none; 
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ly Loyal It att fog "Ip 25 0 — 
n Themes Clerk - and, 1 

Fame's deathleſz ce, 45 Ty 2 

And u Apo} filler 2 Ta 
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Made to Entertain. rates ohen 5 ot Her 
coming to the Play; call d, 1 x , Empe- 


Ter of the Tarks, „es nat oken by "Mis 1 12 ik Wie. 


Ac H. crit 1 aks, Bee on 4. Fi 
As 2 85 1 Sigh "Dai 
I on * ſimp LO an A 


hen I was od | 
o-Praiſe bor Wi 1317 Verde 


But Sparks, thoſe Ter, Hours 175 waſted nos 18 


11 Sneak and Cri 9 9a 1 


ve more reſpeC fo 1 8 Pane t 


f you believe it, apt, 
am not now ſo * 
— Years, 2 Sale Hum- 
| ook to't, ye Beaus, (ming. 
£ 12 happy Age you. a jou 0 prize, 


2 ink, hc how I ſhall Tyrannize ; 
* w intend to Murder — Kill = Slay, 
n Army of Youn ng Coxcombs every Day: 
Tis Comical to tell how two ſhort Years, 
ters the Turn and Shape of ny Affairs. 
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In thoſe Dave, * Pert, Modiſh, Mealy Fop, 
White as a Sack in a Corn-chandler' s Shop, 

Us'd to Perfume with Snuff our Dreſſing- Looms, 

And Treat me— As moſt fir—With Su oxe-Plambs. | 
But now Smiles, Struts—Looks in my "Eycs—and and Spok 


. for Secrets, what I knew Jong fince, 
rther of ſtrong Paſſion to convince. 


The folk Cr Tong, ee. Ya "i rs fore 


me, 

And Feather eh ii. wy I before me. 
Dur this ſhag 9 TY rorp 1 a aviour 

ew ye no t rovok ke ur Fra, 
Nor feed y ith A ne Pies 7 2 Imile, 
But to the Darling ( Gente o oY. I „ 5 
I turn my. e Srile. 
M At your Bleſt Fee 
The Aue rp 35 A r p 
Your Preſence Wh r with-{o tr 
Tis not in Cri icks Power to den 785 
N A ry bears, 
But F ill yaniſh, e Sun appeary. 
Now p Nd, the F. 9 wellers ling. 
To ſee your "Highneſs Conſecrate their — BY 
And Pegaſus Prepares ti to ' mount the Wing. 
'To Celebrate throy þ Hevven, and Earth, and Sęa, 
The Sacred Patrone Poetry. | 
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* Speabing affeBedly. + Speaking roughty. 
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Pleaſimt aui Divertive. 
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Spoken by a Comedian w teh. the ba — 
1 E K eee, HAS 


„Who raſbly has from Coloars gone um, 
Spying by chance a Gallows in his r FIN” 1 
he fatal Object terrifying his ſight, _ 21 1 
Returns with Shame, back to his Polt to i 
8 So I, on thought of you: ð at Neck 


As fome Deſerter mutining fr Pay; 7 7 


Back to my Comic Poft agaic diſpatch ne- 
E'er the vile ſound of Renegade reach m, © 
Or the dire Halter of your Anger catef me 
Which would infli& my Puniſhmeot much mort” 7 
Having ſo oft, your Favours found beſoree 1 
But know, *twas not to flight your generous LVG. 
Tve thus Elop'd, but only to improve: 3 11 
Lchought I wanted ſomerhing, fo ſheer'd af, 
8 To ſtock me with gew Whims, to make ye Weis 


And as the Country Tordid rich Wiſeacres, 
Who dully think all Foreigners Man-mgkers( 2} 

„ | Send out their Booby Sons ro France, to Dre . 1 
Or to ſuck Doctrine from his Holineſs; 159 
So I to practice the true Playhouſe Maggot; the | 

” | Have been initiating, I oughe to brag ut, 
In London Town, with Pinkethman and * Dogget.” 
For your Diverfion, thus I've taken care, 
And brought ye o'er a Sample of their Ware, 
Not that the Muſes flouriſh more than here. 
For they're ſtill Witty at their own Expence; . 
A Pound of Faction, to an Ounce of Sence; 
But to regale ye with ſome. new Grimaces, - 
Queint ways of ſpeaking: Jokes, and making Faces: 
In which to pleaſe ye, II my beſt employ, 
Incourag' d to'r this. time of general Foy; 
A Time when you, your long'd for Hopes obtain, 7 
Whilſt og Blifs- crowns your brave Viceroy's; #- 
And Allien's loſs is bleſt Hibernia's gain. (Reign; 
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So I'll ſpeak Lach t But 525 I'm 
And Jer h him take his Paper — And be _ SY 
I'm for no Jerking Epilogues, not I, (a 
Unleſs the words are cho pt—Like Mince-meat 
But ſtay, ſince honeſt 3 here ſtands by. 
And that T may more * y get rid on t, 
We'll ſing the laſt new * ue inſtead on't. 
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\ * Sings and Exit. 
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4 PROLOGUE 


N the firſt happy Golden Age, 
When 11 * ze $ and a: decked the Le: 


Heroes bore an val 
The 8 or ſtill 
Whilſt Arts with *Arths _ 


Beyond: 8 25 
Witnefs late . 


Witness at He | eu - 

The well-pac'd Poyl of bY ; 

her The glorious: forming, of ie Fort, 
Then to crown all, let our Land- 3; -| 
The freſheſt Carland Goddeſs Fate can make 3 
Pegaſus flags, too low to Md ol ; i "I | 
Which our brave General's aiſe: { 
For which the Belgian; — Opt 1 5 advance, 
Turn Orators, nay Wits: corn ö France, | | 


And drink his — 


With ſhoals of pickled Herrings in a Sea of Nanz;: | 
But leaving them their ways of Gr N 


Let proper Duty be by us purſu'd ; 
Welcome then all ye noble“ Britiſh Cons, | 
te * too, Who late have ſcourg'd the Dons + 


N Whofe 1 
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Whoſe Valour puts a ſtop to Galick Fame, 
Whilſt wavering Portugal comes in for ſhame; 
Welcome to England, to your Native ſhore, 
Honour'd with Science — But with Valour more: 
Ah! could my Wiſhes your Deſerts purſue, - _ - 
As you have Praiſe — You had got Plunder too, © 
Your Jeſuits Bark ag prov'd a Golden bough. _ 
The Campaign Snuff, which every Box incloſes, 
Had turn A. Gold Duſt, to gratifie your Noſes, 
For well I know, tho' Honour's the main- ſtory, 
A little Gain ſuits well a lictle Glory : 
Courage improves, when Fortune's open handed, 
I'm ſure I ſhould think ſo if I Commanded ; 
For tis paſt doubt, not the Kind Maid undreſt, | 
With flowing Hair, bright Eyes and Saowy Breaſt :. 
To her hot Lover can be thought ſo dear, 
Nor to the famiſh'd Glutton luſty chear; | 
Not Gold to the Mitre, Elattery to the Proud, 
Gay dreſs ta Beauty — Factiga to the Crowd. 
Attracts the Soul Not half ſo much does Charm, 
As luſcious Plunder, when a Town we Storm; 
But Sirs, K that good amends is making, 
In the'now«deſign'd f- India Dann 5 
That Colonels, Captains, and the reſt wi find, 
The Golden Fleece, Fate for the brave-deſign'd; 
Nay, th' Vulgar cop Nou Eads Each boneſt Fellow, 
That fit chere — Qoth d in Grey, Blue, Green an 5 el 

N 7, 


Lift but your ſelves among the Grenadiers, 
Ns more Hoof 'beating—Baniſh-all thoſe fears, | 
But home next Winter come, and ride in Chairs. ) 
= * 513 =6 1 
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An EPILOGUE far Ars. VERBRUGGAN. 


AT this odd Time of Buſtle and of hurry, 
'Tis wonderful to find ye De m ; 
» | Why, ſee now what a Country Laſs can do, 

When would yhey £'sr be tickled ſo by you * 
| You that are for Sheęepbiters here, 
e ee Log —— ſo dear: 


Some Sener 750 


:Muſt dot, "no Covenr-Gi Lolly ; 5 
Your Pardon Gentlemen, Hor 5 dane oy 
I rake ye vey cher Ng | 5 
I know t 
From the 
n, Where lately Fa to 


Some brokem re that _—— my | 
— Grave facee*ack'd me, if I came to — 


To Po 7 75 1=What' $ — hopes des 7 


dens, fuld he bluff, mas . 


180 Vs" 0 37 f 2 
| 5 42785 er 1 ver 
thought £ rg me > 
; i bis TI again to School, 


I rv? 1 le . be ſuch a Fool ; 
2 — 5 Pet y For with my Poetick Gleanings, 
t know that Word had ſeveral Meanings; 
in cee your Pardon Pray, 
ney erf every one in's way : 
rd for 90 01 when y 17 2 , 


Withou 
And from 
yl leave ye 


And geinſt you come hi 
2 5 e 1 Ht your arring ral 5 
Hachifed hot Brain: 
800 wy cede „ bropghe in vain, 


t Ele ſoo 1. Nane retaking, 
8 take a (fr Maſter s making. 
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4 PROLOGUE. 


\s A 747 12 4 N 


Ver frregvigi Britt pot. 


SAL, 
Enter Pinker 27725 rel. pub , him, 
ike a Fat Fe Ene 29045 ll: 
* 2112 d. 
To make a Protojite! Wh: two eg ge a 4. 


, New and Comical we may /; Dart Ir 
Pray liſten Lachs, pray be flent Beaten... cj 


3 2 


Pin. e Eſtcourt's Day, and to ſock Face 


Dare you Pricquiſter Prologue ſpeak with 

Lee. Leanman, I dare Kod do't Extempare. .' (me, 

P, Good, what's your Subje&— What will you be ? 
For my own part I'll chuſe-— Stay let me fee; 
Come — I'll be Lent, as ag a ſtarv'd Rat, 

L. Than I'll be Eafter—Joll 7. Fair and Fat: 

P. Proceed then come, me Leut begins the 

L. And let the Audience hear. whoſe hint is beſt : 
We'll make our $ Speeches, let e whole, 
J for the A ATE e B.. 

P. J the Soul. ö 1 e 
Lent was ordain N to eve our ut Lins Feb lurch 
There's for you lee Hat w never G80 Church; 

L. You can't make proof of that, nor any 72 
And ſo pray mind your Text Friend and go on 1 


P. Lent ſtill is dear to him, good life that 1: 
Ty the true Proreſtant that Prays and Reads, 
Ard Pepiſb Saints, that rattle o'er their Beads. 

L. Eater comes briskiy in— When Lent is gone — 
Firſt nimbly chears us with the dancing Sun: 
The Sun, that we ſuppoſe by ancient ſtory, 
Jo be the firſt that ever Danc d a Boree ; 

P. Fleſh, Lent debars us in each Houſhold diſh, F 
What's wholeſome ſhould be grateful to our wiſh, © 
Our _—_— Conſciences—Should be all—Fiſh ; 


And ta Rules that Decency does bring, | 
1 dad freſh. Cod, and fragrant Ling: 
| I. 


L. 


Pleaſant and Divertive, 


Eafter for jolly chear more Praiſe deſerves, + 


Indulging theſe, Penurious Leut half Starvyes ; 


*% 


In Ezfter time we fit with Female Couſins, 
And Cakes and Cuſtards, ſwallow down by Dozens: 


For all that will be Good, to make Eſſays, - 
Keeps alſo from the Town two wicked Plays ; 
Where Fops and Strumpers, and Mohocks might be, 


Then Lent does weekly give two Holidays, þ 
: 


And Rakehells, juſt like Pinkethman 
. 


Lent, from all Seaſons of the Year does vary 


Keeps back the forward Aſs—Reſolv'd to Marry ; 
Thus may Young Wiſeacres, advantage reap, . 


And timely learn to- Look before they Leap: 
That trouble mayn't by a raſh Act appear, 


And dire Repentance cloſe the ending Year : | 


L. Ah—How much better Eafter does provide, 


When Doubts are veniſht, for the buxome Bride; 
When tedious Time has fixt the happy Day 


Lover ſticks cloſe—And' Mamma ſays you may 2 


L. 
Zons what are Lawyers in an EA Term; 


If vulgar things may mix with 


Late Fuſting meals allows but {lender Food. 
Some Fleſh now Child will do thy Stomach good: 


ſublime, 
For Fiſhmongers and Parſons, Lent's the time; 3. 
The firſt grows Rich by vending watry Diet, 
As the laſt by Preachments— Little for our Quiet: 
If Fiſhmongers ſo lucky you affirm, _ 32 


Well, well, for all your ſly and Rogoilh Rhime, ) 
thoſe F 


Whobuz like a go laden home, 
And {miles to find their Time of Roguery come. 
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a with a"Sword and Target. 


T 


has s Thing yer dreſt in Nyrbem Clothing, | 

A Man my 1h Vas F appeat, Im norhiug; 

Vet late at angry gen Seokly | 
The Rebels part I carne; 4 li 
Held up my Target, for that Bluftting tr 
Surnam d the bold Mattanis MAC XINTO S#; 
Some we would have pack'd off, ſome PT 
The Crueifives/are's peaceful Trait, + 
They've Hetle in their Hands But f Pain: 
Proud! Preftvit; till twas Plunderd 'by the Rout, | 
To make new Saint, drop'd fragtarit Beads about, 
But when bold V, came in- Woons we Went out; 
Down went my broad Sword Here's thy ee To 

charge, 

And new Song to fre me Of E. Cg; Foe 
What 'tis we Play; is and vl Deer Keg * 
The Theme, the Berl i knew 

Yer this I dare affirm * ing all all 

ill . ook 5 8 
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DYE N Aa 
like my a=. Noiſe, 


— oo go icky © 


Th e nd aking Vol 
ve Money, and can pay my {que 01 
So 1 i a Villag bs Rave: I 2 a Clow 18 &: 
With — Noddle lay the Cudgels 2 TR 
And ſneer to feel his Bloody man _ Scull,, 
As if the Blow had dignified the | 
But now 'tis plainer——Tis a Loyal * 
I turn my Quarters — And I praiſe the 

Hey, hey — Here's a Muſical Lecture, 

To my Countrymen=s*{ Her 64 come in to 1 
Te Brittons how long, &c. © * 
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